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THIS play at laſt, throogh. many diſfcul- 
ties, has made way to throw itſelf at 
your Grace's ſeet : and, conſidering what well- 
meant attempts were made to intercept it in 
As courſe to ſo great awhonour, T have had 
reaſon not to think it entirely ſuceeſfsſul, till 
(where my ambition always deſigned it) .. found 
it-ſafe in your protection: which, when ſeve- 
ral meaps bad failed of making it leſs worthy 
of, the ſpleen ended with the old good · nature 
that was offered to my firſt play, viz. That it 
was none of my own: but that's a praiſe L have 
A 2 


iv DEDICATIO N. 
indeed ſome reaſon to be proud of, ſince your 
Grace, from evincing circumſtances, is able to 
divide the malice from the * r 


The beſt critics have long and juſtly com- 
pfained that the coarſeneſs of molt characters 
in our late comedies have been unſit entertain- 
ments for people of quality, eſpecially the la- 
dies; and therefore I was long in hopes, that 
ſome able pen (whoſe expectation did not hang 
upon the profits of facceſs) would generouſly 
attempt to reform the town into a better taſte 
than the world generally allows them: but no- 
thing of that kind having lately appeared, that 
would give me an opportunity of being wiſe at 
another's expenee, I found it impoſſible any 
longer to reſiſt the Tecret temptation of my 
vanity, and fo even ſtruck the, firſt blow my- 
ſelf: and the event has now — me, that 
whoerer ſticks cloſely to Nature, can't eaſily 
write above the underſtanding of the galleries; 
though at the ſame time he my Wenn _ 
ſerve applauſe we _ rage 0 


This play, before — . on Ae 8 won 
examined by ſeveral people of quality, that 
came ãnto your Grace's opiniou of its being a 
juſt, a proper, and diverting attempt in come- 
dy ; but ſew of them carried the compliment 
beyond their private approbation ; for, when L 
was wiſhing for a little farther hope, they ſtop- 
ped ſhort of your Grace's penetration, and only 
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kindly wiſh'd me what they ſeem'd to fear, and 
you cms moo? un. 


U — ˙ pleadhd, not only to 
encourage me with your judgment, but have 
likewiſe, by your favourable, influence in the 
bouuties that were raiſed for me the third and 
ſixth day, defended me againſt any hazards of 
an entire diſappointment from ſo bold an un- 
dertaking ; and therefore, whatever the world 
may think of me; as one they call a Poet, yet F 
am confident; as your Grace underſtands me, 
I'ſhall not want your belief, when I affure you 
that this dedicaticn is the reſult of a profound 
acknowledgment, an artleſs rel * 
ly glad, and. grateful.. 


And, if whe dialogue of the Gllowing. ſcenes- 
flows. with more eaſy turn of thought” and 
ſpirit than what I have uſually produced, I 
ſhall not yet blame ſome people ſer ſaying ic 
is not my own, uuleſs they knew, at the ſame 
time, Lowe molt of it to the many (tolen ob- 
ſervations I have made ſrom your Graces man- 
ner of converſing. 


And, if ever the itfluence of your Grace's 
more ſhining qualities ſhould pertuade me to- 
attempt'a'tragedy, I thall then, with the ſame 
freedom, borrow all the ornamental virtues of 
my hero, where now 1 only am indebted for 


part of the fine gentleman, Greatuels of birth 
A 3 
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and mind, ſweetneſs of temper, flowing from 
8 the ſixed and native principles of courage and 
of honour, are beauties that I reſerve for a 
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COLLEY CIBBER, hy 


M* Ci 35 ER was born on the 6th of November; 

O. 8. 1674. 3 in Southampton ſtreet, Covent-Gar- 
den, —His father, Caius Gabriel Cibber, was a native 
of Holſtein, - and came into England to follow his pro- 
ſeſſion of a ſtatuary ſometime before the reſtoratian of 
King Charles 11I,——The eminence he attained to in 
his art may be judged from the two celebrated i images 
of Raging and Melancholy Madneſs on the two piers 
of the great gate of Bethlehem Hoſpital, and alſo by 
the baſſo relievo on the pedeſtal of that ſtupendous co- 
lumm called the Monument, erected in commemoration 
of the great fire of London in 1666. His mother 
was the daughter of Wilham Colley, Eſq; of Glaiſton 
in Rutlandſhire, whoſe father, Sir Anthony Colley, by 
his ſteady attachment to the royal cauſe, during the 
troubles of King Charles It's reign, reduced his eſtate 
from three thouſand, to about three hundred pounds 
Fer aun.—The family of the Colleys, though extinct by 
the death of our Laureat's uncle, Edward Colley, Eſq; 
from whom our author received his Chriftian name, 
and who was the laſt heig-male of it, had been a very 
ancient one; it appearing from Wright's Hiſtory of” 
Kutlandſpire, that they had been ſheriffs and members 
of parliament from the reign of Henry VII. to the 
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latter end of King Charles I.— In 1682 he was ſent 


to the. free ſchool of Grantham in Lincolnſhire, where 
"be ſtaid till tie got through it, from the loweſt förur to 
the uppermolt ; and ſuch learning as that ſchool could 
give him, is, as he himſelf acknowledges, the moſt he 
could pretend to. About 1689 he was taken from ſchool 
to ſtand for the election of children into Wincheſter 
college; ; but having no farther intereſt or " da- 
tion than that of his own naked merit, and the being 
deſcended by the mother's fide from William of Wick- 
ham the founder, it is not to be wondered at that he 
was unſucceſsful.— Rather pleaſed with what he looked 
on as a reprieve from the copfined-life of a ſchool Boy, 
than piqued at the loſs of his election, he returned to 
London, and there even thus early conceived an incli - 
nation for the ſtage, whith, however, tie, on more 
fiderations than oue, thought proper to- ſuppreſs; and 
therefore wrote down to his: ſather, who was at that 
time employed at Chatſworth. in Derby lire, dy⸗ the 
Earl (afterwards Duke) of Devonſhire, in the raiſing 
that ſeat to the magnificence it has ever ſince poſſeſſed; 
to entreat of him that he might be ſent as ſoon as poſ- 
Gble to the univerſity.—This requeſt his father ſeemed 
very inclinable to comply with, and aſſured him in his 
anſwer, that as foon as his own leifure would permit, 
he would go with him to Cambridge, at which unuiver-= 
fity he imagined he bad more intereſt to fettle him to 
advantage than at Oxford; but in the mean time ſent 
for him down to Chatſworth, that he might in the in- 
terim be more immediately under his own eye. 

© Before young Cibber, however, could ſet out on his 
Journey for that place, the Prince of Orange, (after- 
wards King William IH.) had landed in the weſt; fo 
that when our Author came to Nottingham, he found 
his father in arms there among; the forces which the 
Earl of Devonſhire bad raiſed to aid that Printe 
The old man confidering this as a very proper ſeaſon 
for a young fellow to diſtinguiſh himſelf in, and being 
be ſides too far advanced in years to endure the fatigut 
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of a winter campaign, | entreated the Earl of Devon« 
ſhire to accept of this ſon in his room, which his Lord - 
fhip not only 'confented to, but even promiſed, that 
when affairs were ſettled, he would farther provide 
for him. Thus all at once was the current of our 
young herd's fortune entirely turned into a new chan» 
nel; his thoughts of the univerfity were ſmothered in 
ambition, and the intended academician converted; to 
mmm delight, into a campaigner. 

They hadnot been many days at Nottingham be- 
fore they heard that Prince George of Denmark, with - 
ſome other great perſons, were gone off from the King 
to the Prince of Orange; and that the Princeſs Anne, 
fearing her father's reſentment, in conſequence of this 
ſep of her confort, had withdrawn herſelf. from Lon» 
don in the night, and was then within half a day's 
journey of Nottingham; and moreover, that a thou- 
fand of the King's dragoons were in purſuit of her, 
in order to bring her back priſoner to London. 
Although this laſt article was no more than a falſe 
alarm, being one of the ſtratagems made uſe of over 
the whole kingdom, in. order to excite and animate the 
people to their common defence, yet it obliged the 
troops to 'ſcramble ta arms in as much order as their 
conſternation would admit of, to haſten to ber aſſiſt - 
ance or reſcue; but they had not advanced many miles 


on the London road, before they met the princeſs in a 


coach, attended only by Lady Churchill and Lady 
Fitzharding, whom they conducted through the accla+ 
mations of the people to Nottingham, where they were 
that night entertained at the charge of the Earl of 
Devonſhire. On this occaſion Mr Cibber being deſired 
by his Lordſhip's maitre dkotet to attend, the poſt aſ- 


" ſigned him was to obſerve. what the Lady Churchill, 


afterwards Ducheſs of Marlborough, might call for z 
and from the manner in which be has made mention 
of that lady, it is apparent that her charms at that 
time made ſuch an impreſſion on his young heart, as, 
thangh the immenſe diſtance of her cank obliged, and 
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at the ſame time perhaps enabled him to ſuppreſs, yeo 
even a courſe of fifty years, which paſſed between that 
period and the time of his-wricng his-Apology;- c 
not entirely efface. 

From Nottingham the troops marched to Oxford, 
where the Prince and Princeſs of Denmark met, 
Here the troops continued in quiet quarters till on the 
ſettling of the - public-tranquillity, when they were re- 
manded back to Nottingham, and thoſe who choſe it 
were granted their diſcharge, among whom was our 
Author, who now quitted the field, and the hopes of 
military ' preferment, and returned to his father at 
Chatſworth, And now his- expectations of future for- 
tone, in a great meaſure, depended upon the promiſes 
of patronage he had received from the Earl of Devon 
ſhire, who, on being xeminded of them, was ſo good 
as to deſire his father to ſend him to London in the 
winter, when he would conſider: of ſome proviſion for 
him; and our Author, with equal honour and can- 
dour, achnowledges that it” might well require time to 
tonſider it, ſor that it was then much harder to know 


what he was really ſit for, than to have got him any 


thing he was nor fit for. During his period of · attend - 
ance on this nebleman, however, a frequent applica- 
tion to» the amuſements of the theatre awakened in 
him his paſſion for the ſtage, which he ſeemed now de- 
termined on purſuing as his ſummum bonum, and im 
— png" or ts E on as his 10 

Previous, dau 70 our ade tothe thea - 
trical'anecdotes of his life, it may be proper to men- 
tion one circumſtance which, tho' it happened ſome- 
what later than his firſt commencing actor, I cannot 
introduce with any chronological exa@neſs* without 
breaking · into the thread of my narrative hereafter ;: 
yet which is an event conſtantly of importance ir eve-- 
ty man's hiſtory, and which he himſelf mentions as an 


inſtance of his diſcretion more deſperate than that of 


preferring the Kage to any views of life, This is no 


S- i $ 1K; i M. * Xð 
other than his marriage, which he entered into before 


plan of love, at a time when he himſelf informs us he 
had no more than twenty pounds a- year, which his 
ſather had aſſured to him, and twenty ſhillings per 
week from the theatre, which could not amount to 
above thirty pounds per ann. more. The lady he mar- 
ried was ſitter to John Shore, Eſq; who for many years 
was ſerjeant-trumpet of England, to which gentleman, 
28 Mr Cibber was one day paying a viſit, his ear was 
charmed with the harmony of a female voice, accom- 
panied by a finger which performed in a maſterly 
manner on the harpſichord. Being informed, on an en- 
quiry which an unuſual curioſity urged him to make, 
that both the voice and hand belonged to the ſiſter of 
his friend, he begged to be introduced, and at firſt 
ſight. was captivated with the view of every perſonal 
charm that could render a female amiable and aitrac- 
tive. Nor was ſhe leſs delighted with the ſprightlineſs 
of his wit, and the eaſy gaiety of his addreſs. In 
ſhort, a courtſhip quickly commenced on the founda- 
tion of a mutual paſlion, and terminated in a marriage. 
contrary to the conſent of the young lady's father, 
who, though he afterwards thought proper to give her 
ſome fortune, yet in the ſuddenneſs of his reſentment 
put it out of his own power to beſtow on her all that 
he had originally intended ber, by appropriating great 
part of what he had fo deſigned ber, to the building of 
a little retirement on the Thames, which he called 
Shore's Folly, and which has been demoliſhed for many 
years paſt. 

But to proceed to his dramatic hiſtory. tt appears 
to have been about February 1689, when our Author 
firſt became a dangler about the theatre, where for 
ſome time he conſidered the privilege of every day ſee- 
ing plays a ſufficient conſideration for the beſt of his 
ſervices; ſo that he was full three quarters of a year 
beſore he was taken into a ſalary of ten ſhillings per 


week, The inſufficiency of his voice, and the diſad- 


he was quite twenty-two years of age, merely on the' 
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vantages of a meagre uninformed perſon, were bars to 
His ſetting out as a hero; and all that ſeemed promi - 
ſing in him was an aptneſs of. ear, and in conſequence 
of that a juſtneſs in bis” manner of ſpeaking. The 
parts he played were very trivial; that which he wats 
firſt taken auy conſiderable notice of being of no greater 
conſequence than the Chaplain in the Orphan; and he 
Himſelf informs us; that the commendations he recei- 
ved on that occaſion from Goodman, a veteran of emi- 
nence on the ſtage, which he had at that time quitted, 
filled him with a tranſport which could ſcarcely be ex» 
ceeded by thoſe of Alexander or Charles XII. at the 
head of their victorious armies.———His next ſtep to 
ſame was in conſequence of Queen Mary's having 
commanded the Double Dealer to be ated, when Mr 
Kynaſton, who originally played Lord Touch woad, be- 
ing ſo ill as to be entirely incapable of going on for 
it, Mr Cibber, on the recommendation of Congreve, 
the Author of the play, undertook the part, and at that 
very ſhort notice performed it fo well, that Mr Con- 
greve not only paid him ſome very high compliments 
on it, but recommended him to an enlargement of {a+ 
lary from fifteen to twenty ſhillings per week. But 
even this ſucceſs did not greatly elevate the rank of 
eſtimation in which he ſtood with the patentees as an 
actor; for on the opening of Drury-Lane Theatre in 
1693, with the remainder of the old company, on the 
revolt of Betterton and ſeveral of the principal per« 
formers to Lincolns-Im Fields, an occaſional prologue 
which he had written, although acknowledged: the beſt 
that had been offered, and very readily paid for, 'yet 

would not be admitted to an acceptance on any other 
terms than his abſolutely relinquiſhing any claim tothe 
ſpeaking it himſelf. 
_ Soon after his accepting of the part of Foudlewife in 
the Old Batchelor on a ſudden emergency, in which, 


by the cloſeſt imitation of Dogget, who had been an 


original performer of it, not only in dreſs, but in voice 
and manner, he obtained an almoſt unbounded plaudit 
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Lom the audience, gave bim ſome- little flight of re- 


putation ; yet not only this, but even the applauſe 
whieh in the enſuing year he obtained, both as an au- 
thor and actor, by his firſt comedy, called Love's laſt SH, 
or, The Fool in Fusion, were inſufficient to promote him 
to any conſiderable caſt of parts, till the year 1696, 
when Sir John Vanbrugh did him a double honour, 
via. firſt; by borrowing the hint of his comedy for the 
writing of his Relapſe,: by way of ſequel to it; and, 
ſecondly, by fring on bim for the performance of his 
favourite character in it of Lord Fopping ton. In 1706, 
however, we ſind him conſidered by Mr Rich the pa- 
tentee, as of ſome conſequence, by his excepting him 
from the number of performers whom he permitted Mr 
Swiney to engage with for his theatre in the Haymar- 
ket, (though our Author, on finding himſelf ſlightly 
uſed by this manager, paid no regard to that excep- 
tion, but joined Swiney); and in the enſuing year, 
when his friend Col. Brett obtained a fourth ſhare in 
the patent, and that the performers formed a coalition 
and returned to Drury-Lane, Mr Cibber alſo conceded 
to the treaty,” and returned with them; but on the 
ſileneing of che patent in 1509, he, together with 
Wilks, Dogget and Mrs Oldfield, went over n to 


Mr Swiney: 


In 1711, he became united as Joint patentee with. 
Collier, Wilks and Dogget, in the management of 
Prury-Lane theatre; and , afterwards in a like part- 
nerſhip with Booth, Wilks, and Sir Richard Steele. 
During this latter period, which continued till 13, 
the Engliſh: ſtage was perhaps in the moſſ flouriſhing. 
ſtate it ever enjoyed. But the loſs of Booth, Mrs Old- 
feld, Mrs Porter and Mr Wilks, lopping off its prin 
cipal ſupports, Mr Cibber fold out his ſhare of the pa- 
tent, and retired from the public buſineſs of the (tage, 
to which, however, he at a few particular periods oc- 
caſionally returned, performing at no leſs a ſalary, as 
1 have been informed; than fifty guineas | per night; 
and in the year 1745, though upwards of ſeventy- four, 

Vo. I. B 
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he appeared in the character of Randolph the pope's 
legate, in his own'tragedy, called Papel Tyraney, which 
Dr with 
great vigour and fpirit, - 2 X 
ä ered Miledes 
this gentleman to leave the ſtage at the time he did, 
when, as be himſelf tells us, though it began to grow 
late in life with him, yet, ſtill having health and 
{ſtrength enough to have been as uſeful on the ſtage as 
ever, he was under no viſible neceffiry of quitting it, 
might be his having, in the year 1530, on the death of 
Mr Euſden, been promoted to the vacant laurel, the 
ſalary annexed to which, together with what be had 
ſaved from the emoluments of the theatre, and the ſale 
of his ſhare in the patent, ſet him above the neceſſity 
of continuing on it. And aſter a number of years 
paſſed in the utmoſt eafe, gaiety and good- humour, he 
departed this life towards the latter end of the year 
1757, having juſt compleated his 86th year. 

Mr Cibber has, in his own Apology for his Life, 
drawn fo open and candid, a portrait of himſelf in eve- 
ry light in which we can have occaſion to, conſider him, 
that I can by no means do more juſtice to his charac- 
ter, than by taking ſeparately the ſeveral features of 
that portrait, to enable the reader to form an idea of 
him in the ſeveral points of view, of e Mae, an; Ader, 
and a Writer. 

A 2 Man, be has told us, that even from his {chool- 
days there was ever a degree of inconſiſtency in his 
diſpofition ; that he was always in full ſpirits; in ſome 
ſmall capacity to do right, but in a more frequent ala- 
crity, to do wrong; and conſequently often under a 
worſe character than he wholly deſerved:  A' giddy 
negligence always poſſeſſed him, infomuch that he tells 
us he remembers having been once whipped for his 
theme, though his maſter told him, at the fame time, 
that what was good of it was better than any boy's in 
the form. The ſame odd fare frequently attended the 
courſe of his latter conduct in life; for the indiſcretion, 


- os. 4 Z 


_& @ * act ccaruts 


ty 


3 © E Biff E Ki xv 
er at leaſt unſtilful openneſs with which he always 
ated, drew more ill-will towards him, than men of 
worſe moruls and more wit might have met with; whilſt 


ſtrong, that it was with reluctance he could be brought 
to believe any perſon he was acquainted with capable 
of envy, malice, or ingratitude. In ſhorr, a degree of 
yanity- ſufficient 10 keep him ever in temper with him: 
ſelf, blended with ſuch a ſhare of -humility as made 
him ſenſible of his own follies, ready to acknowledge 
them, and as ready to laugh at them; a ſprightly rea- 
dineſs of wit and repartee, w which frequently enabled 
him to keep the laugh in his favour, with a fund of 
good-nature which was not to be ruffled when the jeſt 
happened: to run againſt him; together with a great 
natural quickneſs of parts, and an intimate acquaint- 
ance wüh elegant and polite life, ſeem to be the prin- 
cipal materials of which his character was compoſed. 
Few men had more perſonal friends and admirers, and 
few men, perhaps, a greater number of undeſerved 
enemies. A ſteady attachment to thoſe revolution prin- 
ciples which he firſt ſet out with in life, though not 
purſued by him with virulence or offence to any one, 
created a party againſt him which almoſt conſtantly 
prevented his receiving thoſe advantages from his wri- 
tings, or that applauſe for his acting, which both juſt- 
ly merited. Vet, that the malevolence of his oppo- 
nents had very little effect on his ſpleen, is apparent 
through the whole courſe of his diſputes with Mr Pope, 
who, though a much ſuperior writer with reſpect to 
ſublunity and correctneſs, yet ſtood very little chance 
when obliged to encounter with the keenneſs of his. 
raillery, and the eaſy unaffected nonchalance of his 
humour.” In à word, he ſeemed moſl truly of Sir Har- 
ry Wildair's temper, whoſe fpleen nothing could move 
but impoſſibilities. Nor did it ſeem within the power 


of even age and infirmity to get the better of this ſelf- 

treated happineſs in his diſpoſition ; for even in the very 

latter yeats of his life I remember to have ſeen him, 
B 2 


his ignorance and want of jealouſy bf mankind was ſo . 
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when, amidſt a circle of perſons, not one of whom 
Perhaps, had attained to the third part of his age, yet 
bas Mr Cibber, by his eaſy good humour, livelineſs of 
converſation, and a peculiar happineſs: he had in tell. 
ing a ſtory, been apparently the very life of the com- 
pany, and, but for the too evident marks of the hand 


of time on his. features, might have been imagined-the 


youngeſt man in it. Add to this, that beſides theſe 
ſuperficial agrement, he was: poſſeſſed of great huma. 
nity, benevolence, and univerſal philanthropy, and by 
continued actions of charity, compaſſion: and bene- 
ficence, ever bore the ſlrongeſt teſtimonial to his being 
maſter of that brighteſt of all.ſublunary e a _ 
good heart, | + 
As an ACTOR, nothing can ſurely be a ee proof 
of his merit than the eminence which he attained to in 
that profeſſion; in oppoſit ion to all the diſadvantages 
which, by his own account, we find he had to ſtruggle 
with : for, excluſive of the pains taken by many of his 
cotemporaries to keep him below the notice of the 
public, Nature n herſelf. to . Ke yp rand 
Won, 

His perſon at firſt, though not m ade . wik,the tells 
ns, meagre and uninformed ;' (but this defect was pro- 
bably ſoon amended, as he latterly had a figure of ſuf- 
ficient fulneſs and weight for any part); his complec- 
tion was pale and dilmal, and his voice weak, thin, 
and inclining- to the treble. His greateſt advantages 


| ſeem to have been thoſe of a very accurate ear, and a 


critical judgment of nature. His chief excellency lay 
in the walk of ſops, and ſeeble old men in comedy, in 
the former of which he does not appear ever to have 
been excelled in any period before him, or nearly 
equalled in any ſince. Yet it is apparent, that he fre- 
quently aQed parts of conſequence in tragedy, , and 
thoſe too, if not with the admiration, yet with the pa- 
tient ſufferance of the audience ; and the rank of eſti- 
mation he ſtood in with reſpe& to the public in the 


oppoled Jights of a tragedian, and a comic performer, 


- 


"CO mH FE ET men 


cannot be better deſcribed than in his own words, —- 
was vain enough to think,“ ſays he, that I had 
„ more w ys than one to come at applauſe, - and that 
„in the variety of characters I acted, the chances to 
vin it were the ſtrongoſt on my ſide— That if the 
„ muhitude were not in a roar to ſoe me in Cardinal 
„ Wolſey., 4 could be ſure of them in Alderman Fon- 
„% dlewife.-If they hated me in Iago, in Sir Fopling 
„they took me for a fine gentleman.—I1f they were 
« filent at Syphax, no Italian eunuch was more ap- 
„% plauded than when I ſang in dir Courtly.—If the 
« morals of Kſop were too grave for them, Juſtice 
% Shallow was as ſimple and as merry an old rake as 
„ the wiſeſt of our young ones could wiſh me.—And 
„ though the terror and deteſtation raiſed by King 
Richard might be too ſevere a delight for them, yet 
« the more gentle and modern vanities of a poet 
bs Bayes, or the well-bred vices of a Lord Foppington, 
6s were not at all more than their merry hearts, or 
„ nicer morals could bear.” 

Though in this account, Mr Cibber has ſpoken with 
great moderation of himſelf, yet it is apparent that he 
muſt have had great merit in tragedy as well as come- 
dy, ſince the impreſſion: he made on the audience was 
nearly the ſame in both: for as it is well known that 
his excellence in repreſenting” the fops, induced many 
to imagine him as great a coxcomb in real life as he 

to be on the ſtage; ſo he informs us, that 
from the delight he ſeemed to take in performing the 
villainous characters in tragedy, half his auditors were 
perſuaded that a great ſhare of the wickedneſs of them 
muſt have been in his own: nature. But this he con- 
feſſes that he looked on in the very light I mention it 
in this place, rather as a praiſe than a cenſure of bis 
ee fince averſion in that caſe 1s nothing 
more than an hatred incurred for being like the thing 
one aug hr to be like. 
The third and laſt view, in which we are to o conſider. 
Kind is hat of a Wx.rt®k.——1n this character he was: 
B 3 | 
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at times very ſeverely handled by ſome of his contem - 
porary crities ;- but by none with more harſhneſs than 
Mr Pope. Party zeal, however, ſoems to have had a 
large ſhare in exciting the oppoſition: againſt him, as 
it is apparent, that when uninfluenced by prejudice, 
the audience has, through, a courſe of upwards of fixty 
years, received great pleafure from many of his plays; 
which have, conſtantly formed part of the entertain - 
ment of every ſeaſon, and many of them repeatedly 
performed with that approbation they undoubtedly 
merit. The moſt important charge againſt him ſeems 
to have been, that bis plots were not always his on; 
which reflection would have been juſt, had be produ 
ced no pla s but ſuch as he had altered from other 
authors; but in his firſt letter to- Mr Pope he aſſures 
us, and with great truth, that his Fool in Faſhion and 
Careleſs Ha hand, in particular, were as. much (if not /o 
valuable) originals, as any thing his antagoniſt bad 
ever written. And in excuſe for . thoſe which he did 
only alter, or indeed compile from others, it is evident 
that they were for the moſt part compoled by collect - 
ing what little was good in perhaps ſeveral pieces 
which had had no ſucceſs, and were laid aſide as thea- 
trical lumber. On this account he was frequently, 
treated as a plagiary ; yet it is certain, that many of 
 thole plays which had been dead to the ſtage out of all 
memory, have, by bis aſſiſting hand, not only been re- 
ſtored to life, but have even continued ever ſince in 
full ſpirit and vigour. On this account, ſurely, the 
public and the original authors are greatly indebted to 
hin; that ſentiment of the poet e e 
. e T r 54" . viva by ſerbo. 
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Nor have other writers been ſo violently attacked for 
the ſame fault. Mr Dryden thought it no diminution. 
of his fame to take the ſame liberty with the Tempeſt, 
and the Troilus and. Creſſida of Shakeſpeare. Nor do 


theſe altered plays, as Mr phos Jultly pleads, take- 
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RT xix- 
from the merit of thoſe more ſucceſsful pieces, which 


were entirely his own/ 4 tailor that can make a new 

coat well, is not farely the worſe workman becauſe hs 
can mend am old one; a cobler may be allowed ito be 
nſeful, though no one will contend for his being fa- 
mois; nor is any man blameable for doing a little 

good, though he cannot do as much as another. Be- 
fides, Mr Cibber candidly deelares, that whenever hs 
took” upon him to make ſome dormant play of an old 
author fir for the ſtage, it was honeſily not to be idle 

that ſet him to work, as à good 'bonſewife will mend 

old linen When ſhe has not better enployment: but 
that, when he was more warmly engaged by a ſubject 
entirely new, he only thought it a good ſubject when 
it ſeemed worthy of an abler pen than his own, and 
might prove as uſeful to the hearer as profitable to 

himfelfi And indeed, this efſentiaFpiece of merit muſt 
be granted to his own original plays, fz. that they 
always tend to the improvement of the mind, as well 
as the entertainment of the eye; that vice and folly, 
however pleaſingly Habired, are conſtantly laſhed, ridi- 
culed or reclaimed in them, and virtue as conſtantly 
rewardeds- | 

There is an argument, indeed, which might be plead- 
ed in favour of this Author, were bis plays poſſeſſed 
of a much ſmaller ſhare of merit than is to be found in 

them; which is, that he wrote, at leaſt in the early 
pert of-his life, through neceſſity, for the ſupport of his 

encreaſing family; his preearious income as an actor 
be ing then too ſcanty to ſupply it with even the neceſ- 

ſaries of life: and with great pleaſantry he acquaints 
us, that his muſe and his ſpouſe were equally prolific ; 
that the one was ſeldom mother of a child, but in the 

ſame year the other made him the father of a play; 

and that they had had a dozen of each ſort between 
them; of both which kinds ſome died in their infancy,. 
and near an equal number of each were alive when he 
quitted the theatre. No wonder then, when the muſe 
is only called upon by family duty, that ſhe ſhould not 
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always rejoice in the fruit of her labour. This excuſe; 
I ay, might be pleaded in Mr Cibber's favour ; but I 
muſt eonfels- myſelf of the epinion; that) there is no oc 
caſion for che plea; and that hie plays bave merit 
enough to ſpeak their own cauſe, without the necellity 
of begging indulgence. His plots, whether original or 
borrowed, are lively and full of buſineſs, yet not con- 
fuſed in the action, nor bungled in the cataſtrophe. 
His characters are well drawn, and bis dialogue eaſy, 
genteel and natural. And/if; he bas nut tbe intrinſic 
wit of a Congreve or à Vanbrugh, yet there is a luxu- 
riatice of fancy in his thoughts which gives an almoſt 
equal pleaſure, and a purity in his ſentiments and mo- 
rals, the want of which in the above-named authors 
has ſo frequently and ſo juſtly been cenſured. In a 
word, I think the Engliſh ſtage more obliged. to Mr 
Cibber for fund of rational entertainment, fhan to 
any dramatic writer this nation has produced, Shake - 
ſpeare only excepted. And one unanſwerable evidence 
has deen borne to the ſatisfaRtion- the public have re- 
ceived from his plays; and ſuch an one as no author 
beſides himſelf can boaſt, wiz. that al;bough the num- 
ber of his dramatic pieces is very extenſive, half of 
them at leaſt are now, and ſeem likely to continue on 
the liſt of acting and favourite plays. 

As a Writer, excluſive of the ſtage, his two Letters 
10 Mr Pope, and his. Apolpg y for his own Life, are too 
well known, and two 1 to leave me any 
room to N on en ee 
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PROLOGUE. 
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Ard fhoals of fools expes'd upon the Hage, 
How: feu are loft, that call for Satire's rage? 
What can you think, to fee our plays ſo full 


I mimte, boxcombi; and bt driveling %, e 


of cits, of ſbarpers, rakes, and. reariag balls, 
Of cheats, of cuckolas, aldermen, and cullies ? 

Wou'd not ons. fwear-"twere- talen for a rules. 
That Satire's road in the. dramatic. ſcbcol, . 

Was only meant for th" incorrigible fool? 

As if too Vice and Fally were confiu'd. 

To the vile ſcum alone of bumen kind, | 
Creatures a Muſe. ſeeuld ftern ! ſuch abjef traſt. 


-- Deſerve not Satire's but the bangmen's Aaſb. 


_ Wretches ſo far ſbut out from ſenſe of ſhame, 
- Newgate or Bedlam only fbould reclaim; + 


© For Satire ne cr was meant to mate wild monſiers tame. 


No, SITS m—— 


We rather think he perfine ft. for planes. 
Are they whoſe birth, and education ſays _ 
They've every belpy that fheatd improve mankind,. 
Vet flill live ſlaves to a vile tainted mind, 
Such as in wit are often ſeen i abound,. 
And yet have ſome weak. part where fally's found: 


Fer follies ſprout, like weeds, higheſt in. fraitful ground. 


\ And lis olſerv'd, the garden of the mind, 


To no infeſtive weeds ſo much inclin'd, 


As the rank pride, that ſome from affeftation find. 
A. folly too well known to make its court 

With moſt fucceſs among the better ſort. 

Such are the gerſous we to-day provide, 
"Aud Nature's fools for once are laid aſide. 

This is the ground on which our play. we build, 
But in the firufure muſt to judgment yield. 

And where the poet fails in art or care, 

We beg your wonted mercy to the players. 
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4. lingering war in ufual methods made : A KAY ; 
ien armics wall cbeut from wood to river, 5 


Aud toreeſcore thouſand only get togither © ka v1 RN 
To cat, and drink, conſult, 1 find the way © . 
Hew witheut' fighting they may tarn thr p an 


When prudent geurruli get, by ſafeguard giving, * 
As boneft, quiet, comfortable rig —- BAIT 
- But never fight it if to « thankſgiving.” oY 
Ib aber wes with — —-—-— Jen," n 
13 ene ane Ak 
Like the wiſe doom, "ſafe by their degrees, 141 

They give weak diſes, but take fwinging fees. © mit 
The trade continuing, which can never YR i 1 


While the fick ſtate has am thirg to ſpend. 
\ Thanks then to him, who frites at the ifeaſe, 


Ana bravely tries to ſet the world at eaſe. 
© For if fuch-fghting loſt but vnc year more, 


Tuo Danube viftories wil git the feore, * Sig * 
Ad fon recruit cur dlmoſt laviſpd flore, f 1 
A happy peace regains our ſreaſure bft, h 
| Our own the glory, and our focs the coft, wt | 8 


No favcur lat the leme· bred ſparks expef; 

But ſceru frem men, and from the fair neglett;. 7 
Beaux, that ſpend all their time in ſoft W Es 
Tbeſe tender ſeuli wheſe hearts are always aching, | 
Shan en, ye Fair, prevent their am'rous boaſting ; 

Nor pecriy yield to idle talk and toofiing. 


FRO L OO GU: 

Tf you ha ve favours, which you muſt beflow, 
Give em the ſoldiers, they deſerve em now; 
Who make proud tyrants ſtoop, hom d only kneel to you. 

Minerva guides our general to fame, 
No cruelties in war affeft bis name. 
Mild in the camp, by no ſucceſs made vain; 
A gentle goddefs animates hir mind; (| 
Bold for bis friends, to conguer'd foes as kind. 
Defign'd by Heav'n for Anna's happy reign; , .. ... 
Whoſe generous ſoul jeeks only to reſtrais 
Unhzunded tyranny, and lawleſs might, 
Revenge oppreſſion, and reſtore the right. 
War not her choice, but neceſſary fence, | | 1 
Truth to promote, and humble inſolence. 


¶ bere er ber influence flies, it joy create, 


And peace and jafcty bring to\diftent: fla tes. 
With fuch fucce/s ber chief begins his race, 

That his firſt battle brightly does efface 

The tedious labours of our modern wars ; 
Outdoes at once oll ſoldiers and the tur. 

In him no ſauntring in the field we find, 

No deubt remains where viftory inclin'd. 

His fword decides: no double praiſe is giv'n; 
Where neither fide is pleas d, yet beth thank Heav'n, 
From war be kingdoms quickly will releaſe; 
Rapine and rage, ſon turn to jy and peace, 

And by deſtruction, make deſtruttion ceaſes 
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ACTI” SCENT: T 
SCENE, St Canaries Easv*s Lodgings, 
Euter Lady EAsY alone. 

L. EAsv. | 2 
AS ever woman's ſpirit, by an injurious huf- 

W band, broke like mine? A vile, licenti 
man Muſt he bring home his follies 5 
wrong me with my very ſervant! O, how tedious a 
relief is patience ! and yet in my condition tis the only” 
remedy”: for to reproach him with my wrongs, is ta- 
king on myſelf the means of a redreſs, bidding defiance 
to his falſehood, and naturally but provokes him to 
undo me. The uneaſy thought of my continual jea> 
louſy may teaze him to a fix'd averſion ; and hitherto, 
though he neglects, I cannot think he hates me,—— [It 
muſt be ſo ; ſince I want power to pleaſe him, he never 
ſhall ae me with an attempt of making him un- 
eaſy.— My eyes and tongue ſhall yet be blind and 
ſilent to my wrongs ; nor would I have him think my 


virtue could ſuſpe& him, till by ſome groſs apparent 


proof of his miſdoing, he forces me to ſce—and to ory 
give it. 1 f 


Enter Epcing hap 


Eds. O Madam ! 
L. Eaſy. What's the matter? 
Edy. I have the ſtrangeſt thing to ſhew 2 Lady. 
ip such a diſcovery—— 
vo I. I. C 
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L. Eaſy. You are reſolved to make it without much 
ceremony, I find. What's the buſineſs, pray ? 

Edg. The buſineſs, Madam, I have not patience to 
tell you; I am out of breath at the very thoughts on t; 

I ſhall not be able to ſpeak this half hour. R 
I. Eaſy. Not to the purpoſe, I believe ! but, me- 
thinks, you ws impertinently wich a great deal of 
ceaſe. 

Edg. Nay, Madam, perhaps not fo impertinent as 
your Ladyſhip thinks. There's that will ſpeak to the 
er 1 % ſure 4 b bale man bf 

[Gives a letter, 

1 Eaſy. . What's this? an open letter! whepce 
comes it? 

Edg. Nay, read it, Madam, you'll ſoon gueſs. —— 

Tf theſe are the tricks of huſbands, keep me-a maid 
ſtill, ſay I. ä 

L. Eaſy. boting on the ſuperſcription,], % To Sir 
Charles Eaſy.” Ha! too well I know this hateful hand! 
— O my heart! but I muſt veil my jealouſy, which 
tis not fit this creature ſhauld luppoſe I am acquaint- 


ed with. [ Aſide. )—This direction is to N malter, 


how came you by it? 

Edg. Why, Madam, as my maſter was lying down, 
after he came in from hunting, he ſent me into his 
dreſſing room to fetch his ſnuff- box out of his waiſt- 
Sate pocket; and ſo, as I was ſearching for the box, 
Madam, there I found this wicked letter from a mi- 
ſtreſs; which I had no ſooner read, bur, I declare it, 
my very blood roſe at him again: methought 1 could 
have torn him and her to pieces. 

L. Eaſy. Intolerable! This odivus thing's jealous of 
him herſelf, and wants me to Join with her in a re- 
venge upon him. —Sure I am fallen indeed! But 
were to make me lower yet, to let her think I 'under- 
ſtand her. | Ade. 

Edg. Nay, pray, Madam, read it, you'll be out of 
patience at it. | 

L. Eaſy. You are bold, miſtreſs. Has my indol- 
gence, or your maſter's good humour, flattered you 
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into the afſirance- of reading his letters? a libertyI 


never gave myſelf. Here lay it where you had 
it immediately ſhou'd he know of your faucinels, 
"twou'd not be mP favour could protect you. 
; 164 Exit IL. Eaſy. 
Fag. Your favour! marry come up! ſure I don't 
depend upon your favour !—tis not come to that, I 
hope. Poor creature! — don't you think T am my 
matlter's miſtreſs for nothing you ſhall find, Madam, 
I won't be ſnapt up as I have been—not bur it vezes 
me to think ſhe ſhou'd not be as uneaſy as I. I am 
ford he is a baſe man to me, and I cou'd cry my eyes 
out that ſhe” ſhou'd not think him as bad to her evry 
jor. If I am wrong'd, ſure ſhe may very well expect 
it, that is but his wife. —— A conceited thing 
ſhemecd not be ſo eaſy neither——1I am as handſome 
as ſhe, I hope. Here's my maſter ——PI try whe- 
mer I am to be huff'd by her or no. [Walks behind. 


| Euter Sir CAARLES EAs v. N 
Sir Char. So! the day is come again Life but 


riſes to another ſtage, and the ſame dull journey is 


before us How like children do we judge of hap- 
pineſs! When I was ſtinted in my fortune, almoſt eve- 
ry thing was a pleaſure to me: becauſe moſt things 
then being out of my reach, I had always the plea- 


ſore of | hoping for 'em; now Fortune's in my hand, 
ſhe's as infipid as an old acquaintance—— It's mighty 
filly, farh—juft rhe ſame thing by my wiſe too; I 


am told ſhe's extremely handlome——nay, and have 
heard a great many people fay, ſhe is certainly the 
beft woman in the world—why, I don't know but ſhe 
may, yet I could never find that her perſon or good 
qualities gave me any concern — In my eye the wo- 
man bas uo more charms than my mother. 

Edz. Hum !——he takes no notice of me yet 
In let him ſee I can take as little notice of him. 
Le wolts by him gravely, he turns her about, and Hol ds 
her, He ſtruggles.] Pray, Sir. 
* $4 A i os * oO 
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2 Char. A pretty pert air that 'I humour 
What's the matter, 1 are not you walls 
ki me, huſſy. 
Edg. No, the duce teich me if T do. b 
Sir Char, Has any thing put thee out of humour, 
Love! ? 
Edg. No, Sir, tis not worth- . of hu- 
mour at———tho' if ever you have any thing to ſay 
do me again, I be burn'd. 
Sir Char, Somebody has bely'd me to Sag h 
Eds. No, Sir, tis you have bely'd yourſelf to me 
——Did not I ask you, when you firſt made a fool of 
me, if you, would be always conſtant to me, and did 
not you ſay, I might be ſure you would? and here, in- 
ſtead of that, you are going on in your old _—_ 
with my Lady Graveairs.— | 
Sir Char. So. — 
Edg. Beſide, don't you ſuffer my Lady to >: buff me 
every day as if I were her dog, or had-no more concern 
with you——T'declare I won't bear it, and ſhe ſha'n't 
think to-huff me——for ought I know, 1 am as agree- 
able as ſhe ; and tho? ſhe dares not take any notice of 
your baſeneſs to her, you ſha'n't think to uſe me ſo 
and ſo pray take yeur naſty letter ——1 know the hand 
well enough ſor my part I won't ſtay j in the family 
to be abuſed at this rate: I that have refuſed lords 
and dukes for your ſake ; I'd have you to know, Sir, 
I have had as many blue and green. ribbons after me, 
for ought I know, as would have made me a falbala 
apron. | 
Sir Char. My Lady Graveairs! my naſty letter! and 
T wont ſtay in the family! death !—Im in a pretty con- | 
dition— What an unlimited privilege has this jade | 
got from being a whore ? | 
Edg. I ſuppoſe, Sir, you think to uſe every body as 
you do your wite. 
Sir Char. My wife! hah! come hither, Mrs. Edging : 
hark you, drab. [Seizing her by the ſboulder.. 
Edg. Oh! | | | 
Sir Char. When you ſpeak of my wife, you are to 
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ſay your Lady, and you are never to ſpeak of your 
Lady to me in any regard of her being my wife — for look 
you, child, vou are not her ſtrumpet, but mine; there - 
fore I only give you leave to be faucy with me: —in 
the next place, you are never to ſuppoſe there is any 
ſuch perfon as my Lady Graveairs ; and laſtly, __—_ 
one, how came you by this letter? 

Edg. I's no matter, perhaps. | 

Sir Char, Ay, but if you. ſhou'd not tell me quickly, 
how are you fare 1 won't take a great piece of fleſh out 


of your ſhouider ?—my dear, [Shakes her. 
Edg. O lud! O lud! I will tell you, Sir. | 
Sir Char. Quickly then.— [ Again. 


Ez. Oh! I took it out of your pocket, Sir. 
Sir Char. When? 


Zdg. Oh |! this morning, when you ſent me for your 
buff bon. 

Hr Char. And your Ladyſhip's pretty curioſity has 
look'd it over, I preſume—ha— [ Again. 

Edg. O lud! dear Sir, don't be angry——indeed In 
never r touch one again. 

Sir Char. I don't believe you will, and I'll tell you 
how you ſhall be ſure you never will. 
ag. Yes, Sir. 

Sir Char. By ſtedfaſtly believing, that the next time 

ou offer it, you'll have your pretty white neck twiſted 
ehind'you. 

Edg. Yes, Sir. [Courteſying. 

Sir Char. And you will be ſure to remember Ry 
thing 1 have faid to you? 

Eds. Yes, Sir. 

Sir Char. And now, child, I was not angry with your 
perſon, but your follies ; which fince I find you are a 
little ſenſible of don't be wholly diſcourag'd——for 
I believe I——1 ſhall have occaſion for you again 

Edg. Yes, Sir. 

Sir Char In the mean time let me hear no more of 
Jar lady, child. 

Fag. No, Sir. 

Sir Char, Here ſhe comes: begone. 

C 3 
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A. Yes, W 1 was never ſo frighter'd in 


lt often puzzles me to think, from my own care - 
leſſneſs, and my wife's continual good humour, whether 
Me really knows any thing of the INS my __ 
— I ſift her a little. 

Enter Lady Easv. 
My dear, how do you? You are dreſs d very early *. 
are you going out ? 

L. Eaſy. Only to church, my dear. 

Sir Char. Is it ſo late then? 

T. Eaſy. The bell has juſt rung. 

Sir Char. Well, child, how does Windfor air agree 
with you ? Do you find yourſelf any better yet? or have 
you a mind to go to London again? 

L. Eaſy. No, indeed, my dear; the air's ſo 1 very y plea- 
ſant, that if it were a place of leſs Company, I cou'd be 
content to end my days here. 

— Sir Char. Prythee, my dear, what fort of company 
would moſt pleaſe you? 


IL. Eaſy. When buſineſs would permit it, yours; and 


in your abſence a ſincere friend, that were truly happy 
in an honeſt hufband, to fit a chearful hour; and talk 
In mutual praiſe of our condition. _ 

* Sir Char. Are you then * really very happy, my 
dear ? | 

I. Eaſy. Why ſhould you queſtion it ? [Smiling on him. 
Sir Char. Betauſe I fancy I am not fo good to you a 
J ſhould be. 

L. Eaſy. Paw! 

Sir Char: Nay, the duce take me if I don't really con- 
eſs myſelf ſo bad, that I have often wonder'd how any 
woman of your ſenſe, rank and perſon, could think it 
worth her while to have ſo many TONY — 
I. Eaſy. Fy, my dear. hh 
Sie Char. By wy ſoul, I'm ſerious. | 

L. Eaſy. I can't boaſt of my good qualities 5 nor, $71 I 
could, do I believe you think em uſclels, 


. 


- 
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© | Sir Char Nay, I ſubmit to ou Don't you find 
em ſo? Do you perceive that Lam one 1ittle che better 
.hufband for your being ſo. good a wife? 

I. Eaſy. Plhay,! you jeſt with me. 

Sir. Char. Upon my life I don Tell me "truly, 

Vas yau-neyer jealous of me? 

I. Eaſy. Did I ever give you any Gan of "TY 
Sir Chor, Um that's true - but do you really think 
I never gaye you occaſion ? 

JL. Eaſy. That's an odd queſtion but ſuppoſe _ 

. 2 

Sir Char. Why then, what good has your virtue done 
you, ſince all the good qualities of it could not keep me 
to yourſelf? 
I. Eaſy. What occaſion have you given me to ſup- 
poſe I have not kept you to myſelf? - 

Sir Char: I given you occaſion PT my 8 
may be fure— 1 look you, that is not the thing, 
but ſtill a (death, what a blunder have I made) — 2 
ſtill, 1 ſay, Madam, _ you ſhan't make me believe you 
have never; been jealous of me, nor that you ever had 
any real cauſe ; but I know women. of your principles 


- | bave more pride. than thoſe that have no principles at 
1 all ; ; and where there is pride there-muſt be ſome jea- 
C louſy—ſo that if you are jealous, my dear, you know 
you wrong me, and 
y L. Eaſy. Why then, upon my word, my dear I don't 
know that ever I wrenged you that way in my life. 
b Sir Char. But ſuppoſe 1 had given a real cauſe to be 
L5 Jenna; how would you do then? | 
I. Eaſy, It muſt be a very ſubſtantial one that makes 
me 2 
n- Sir Char. Say it were a fubſtancial ane; F ſuppoſe nogv 
ny I were well with a woman of your own acquamtance, 
ut that under preience of frequent viſits to you, ſhould 
8. only came to earry on an affair with me ſuppoſe now 
my Lady Graveairs and 1 were great: 7 
I. Zaſy. Wou'd I could not ſuppole it! Ade. 
fit |} clas, If. I come off; here 1 believe I am pretty 


ſaſe. [Aſide.] —— Suppoſe, I fay, my Lady and. 


+" © 4 


72 The CARELESS HUSBAND Ack K. 


were & very familiar, that not only yourſelf, but half 
the tow} ſhovle fee it! | ; 
L. Faſy. Then T oute ery myſelf Meir dome dark 


cloſer, and forget my tears wen you pots Kindly to 


me. 
Sir Char, The moſt convenient piece of virtue fate 
| © that ever wife was miſtreſs of, [| Afide. 


L. Enſy. But pray, my dear. did you ever think that 
{ | I had anv ill thoughts of my Lady Gravezirs ? RIP 
| Sir Char. O fy child; only yon know he and I 
i us'd to be a little free ſometimes, ſo I had a mind to 
ſee if you thought there was any harm in it: but ſince 
T find you very eaſy, I think myſelf obtigd to tell you, 
that upon my ſoul, my dear, I have ſo litile regard to 
ber perſon, that the duce take we if would not as 
ſoon have an affair with thy own woman. 

L. Eaſy. Indeed, my dear, f ſhould as foon ſuſpect 
you with one as i other. 

Sir Chas. Poor dear —ihouldſt thou ?—give me a kiſs, 

I. Eaſy. Pſhaw ! you don't care to kiſs me. 

Sir Char. By my ſoul I do wiſh I may die if 
T don't think you a very ſine woman. 

L. Eaſy. I only wiſh you wou'd think me a good 
wife. [Kiſſes her.] But pray, my dear, what has made 
you fo ſtrangely inquiſitive ? ' 

Sir Char. Inquiſitive—why—a—Y don't know, one's 
always faying one fooliſh thing or another—toll le roll. 
[Sings and talks.) My dear, what ! are we never to have 
any ball here? Toll Ie roll. I fancy I could recover my 
dancing again, if I would but practiſe. Toll Toll loll! 

L. Eaſy. This excels of careleſſneſs to me excuſes 
half his vices: if I can make bim once think ſeriouſly— 
Time yet may be my friend. [ Aſide. 

Enter @ SERVANT» 

Serv. Sir, Lord Morelove gives his fervide== 

Sir Char. Lord Morelove! where is he? 

$92. At the chocolate-houſe ; he calld me to him 
a&'T went by, and "Js me tell ara wait 


an 
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I. Eaſy. I thought you had not — — 

again this ſeaſon, my dea. 

+ Sir Char. I thought ſo too; but you ſee — 

depending upon the reſolution. of a map that's i in . 


I. Eaſy< Is there a chair? 


Serv. Yes, Madam. i [Exit — 
IL. Eaſy. i ſuppoſe Lady Betty Miodiſh bas drawn him 
ither. 


| Sir Char, Ay, .poor foul, for all his bravery, * 
e ſo. | 

L. Eaſy. Well, wy dear, I ban't ume to aſk — 
Lord how he does now; you'll excuſe me to . 
1 hope you'll make him dine with us. | \ 

Sir Char. Pll aſk: him. If you ſee Lady Betty at 
-prayers, make her dine too, but don't take any notice 
of my Lord's being in town. | 

L. Eaſy. Very well! if I ſhould not meet her there, 
Flt call at her lodgings. 

Sir Char. Do to. | 
L. Eaſy. My dear, your ſervant. [Exit L. Eaſy. 

Sir Char. My dear, I'm yours. Well! one way or 

other this woman will certainly bring about her buſineſs 
with me at laſt; for tho? the. can't make me happy in 
her own perſon, ſhe lets me be ſo intolerably eaſy with 
the women that can, that ſhe has at leaſt brought me 
into a fair way of being as weary of them too. 
Dotter SERVANT and Lord MORELOVE. 

Serv. Sir, my Lord's come. 
I. Mor. Dear Charles ' 

Sir Char, My dear Lord! this is an happineſs un- 
dreamt of; I little thought to have ſeen you at Windfor 
again this feaſon ; I concluded of courſe, that books 
and ſolitude had ſecur'd you till winter. | 
IL. Mor. Nay, I did not think of coming myſelf ; but 
I found myſelf not very well in London, ſo I thought— 


a——hittle hunting, and this air 


Sir Char, Ha! ha! ha! 
L. Mor. What do you laugh at ? 
.& A Only becauſe you ſhould not go on with. 
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your ftory : if you did but ſee how filly a man fumbles 
for an excuſe, when he's a little aſham'd of being in 
ve, you would not wonder what 1 laugh at, ha! ha! 

I. Mor. Thou art a very happy fellow——nothing 
touches thee—always caſy—— Then 4 enniads I 

HR. Lady Betty again. 

Sir Cum. Yes, faith do I: nas n vow $2 
my Lord, I cannot ſee why a man that can ride fifry 
mites after a poor ſtag, ſhould be aſham'd of running 
twenty in chace of a fine woman, that in all probabi- 
er be 1 | 

L. Mor. Dear Charles, Joi fatrer my diitemper. | 
own I ſtill follow her. Do you think her'charms have 
power to excuſe me to the world? © = 

Sir Char. Ay! ay! a fine woman's an excuſe for any 
thing; and the ſcandal of our being in jeſt, is a jeſt it- 
felf: we are all forc'd to be their „ before we can 
be their favourites. 

I. Mor. You are willing to give me hope, but I can't 
believe ſhe bas the leaſt degree of inclination for me. 

Sir Char. I don't know that Pr fare her pride 
Bkes yon, and that's generally your We ay? 5 darling 
paſſion. 

J. Mor. Do you ſuppoſe, if f roufd grow magere, 
it wou'd touch her? © 

Sir Cliar. Sting her to the highs pong take 
my advice ? 

L. Mor. I have no relief but that. Had Lyot thee — 
and then to talk an bour, my life were inſupportable. 

Sir Char. I am ſorry for that, my Lord—but mind 
what I fay to you. —-But hold, firſt let me know the 
particulars of your late quarrel with her. 

L. Mor. Why—about three weeks ago, when I was 
laſt here at Windſor, ſhe had for ſome days, treated me 
with a littſe more reſerve, and another with more free- 
dom than I found myſelf eaſy at. 

Sir Char. Who was that other ? 

L. Mor. One of my Lord Foppington's gang, the pert 
coxcomb that's juſt come to a {mall eſfate, and a great 
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periwig— be that ſings himſelf among the women 
—— What. &'ye call him— He won't ſpeak to a com- 
moner when a lord's in company Lou always ſee him 


with a cane dangling at his button, his breaſt open, no 


gloves, one eye tuck'd under his hat, and a . 


—— Startup. that's his name. 


Sir Char. Ol I have met him in a Mi. but pray go on. 

L. Mor. So, diſputing with her about the conduct of 
women, I took the liberty to tell her how far I thought 
ſhe err'd in hers: ſhe told me I was rude, and that ſhe 
would never believe any man could love à woman, that 
thought her in the wrong in any thing ſhe had a mind 
to, at leaſt if he dar'd to tell her o This provok'd me 
into her whole character, with as much ſpite and civil 
malice, as I have ſeen her beſtow upon a woman of true 
beauty, when the men firſt roaſted her; ſo in the middle 
of my wiſdom, ſhe told we, ſhe defired to be alone, 
that I would take my odious proud heart along with 
me, and trouble her no more. I bod very low, 
and as I left the room, vow'd I never wou'd. and that 
my proud heart ſhould never be humbled by the out- 
fide of a fine woman. About an hour after, I 
whipp'd into my _— for en, aud me never 
ſeen her ſince. 

Sir Char. Very well, and how did vou god your 
proud heart by that time you, got to Honflow ? - 

L. Mor. I am almoſt aſham'd to tell you——1 found 
her ſo much in the right, that I curs'd my pride for 
contradicting her at all, and began to think according 
to her maxim, That no woman could be in the wrong 
to a man that ſhe had in her power.. . 

Sir Char. Ha! ha! Well, I'II tell you what you ſhall 
do. You can ſee her without trembling, I hope ? 

JL. Mor. Not if ſhe receives me well. 4. 

Sir Char. If ſhe receives you well, you will have no 
occaſion for what I am going to ſay to you. —Firſt, you 
ſhall dine with her. 

I. Mor. How ! where! when! 

Sir Char, Here! here! at two o'clock, 

L. Mor. Dear Charles! 
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dir Char. My wife's) gone to invite her. When yon 
fee her firſt, be neither too humble nor too ſtubborn; 
let her ſee, by the caſe in your behaviour, you are'ftifl 
pleagd in being near her, while ſhe is upon reaſonable 
terms with yon. | This will either open the door of an 
ecclairciſſement, or quite ſhut it againſt 3 if 
the is ſtill re ſolved to keep you out— 

L. Mor. Nay, if ſhe inſults me then, perhaps I may 


recover pride mr.. 
you improve, my Lord; hie is the 


Sir Char. Why, you 
very thing I was going to propoſe to you. 

L. Mor. Was it, faith ! Hark you, dare you ſtand byme? 
Sir Char. Dare I! ay, to my laſt drop of aſſurance, 
againſt all the inſolent airs of the proudeſt- beauty i m 
Chriſtendom. * 

I. Mor. Nay, then defiance to her We t wo 
Thou haſt infpir'd me, I find myſelf as m 2 
flatter d coward. 

Sir Char, Courage, me ne warrant we 
beat her. 

L. Mor. My blood us 4 at 1 —_— x 
long to be engage. 

Sir Char. She'll certainly give wound; when ſhe oncy 
ſees you are thoroughly provok'd. | 

L. . Dear Charles, thou art « friend indicd, 


Euter a SERVANT. 


Serv. Sir, my Lord Foppington gives his ſervice, and 
if your Honour's at leiſure, he'll wait on you as ſoon 
as he's dreſs'd. 

L. Mor. 2 Foppington ! is he in town ? 

Sir Char, I heard laſt night he was come. 
Give my des to his Lordſhip, and tell him 1 ſhall be 
glad he'll do me the honour of his company here at 
dinner. [ Exit Serv.] We may have occaſion for * 
in our deſign upon Lady Betty. 

L. Mor. What uſe can we make of him? 

Sir Char. We'll lee when he comes; at leaſt there's 
no danger in him; not bat 1 ſuppole you, know he's 
your rival, 


Y - 
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IL. Mor. Pſhaw ! a coxcomb. 
Sir Char. Nay, don't deſpiſe him neither——he's able 
to give you 'advite ; for tho he's in dove with the ſame 
woman, yet to him ſhe has not * to give 
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a minute's pam. 


L. Mor. Priythee what ſenſe has he of love ? 

Sir-Char, Faith very near as much xs a mari of ſenſe 
ought to have; I grant you he knows not how to value 
a woman truly deſerving, but he has a pretty Juſt oy 
for moſt ladies about town.  - 

I. ' Mor. That he follows, 1 grant you——for he 
ſeldom its any of extraordinary reputation. 

Sir Char. Have a care; I have ſeen him at Lady 
Betty Modiſh's, _ 1 

L. Mor. To be e laugh at. ig 

Sir Char. Don't be too confident of cat; che women 
nd begin to laugh with him, not at him: for he really 
ſometimes rallies his owt humour with ſo much eaſe 
and pleaſantry, that a great many women begin to 
think he has no follies at all; and thbſe he has, have 
been as much owing, to his youth, and a great eſtate, 
as want of natural wit. Tis true, he's often a bubble 
to his pleaſures, but he has always been wiſely vain 
enough to keep himſelf from being too K che ladies 
humble ſervant in love. | 

L. Mor. There indeed I almoſt envy Vii, 44 

Sir Char. The eaſineſs of his opinion upon the ſex 
will go near to pique you We muſt have him. 

L. Mor. As you, pleaſe, —But what ſhall we do wird 
ourſelves till dinner ? 

Sir Char. What think you of a party at Piquet ? > 

I. Mor. O! you are teo hard for me. 

Sir Char. Fy! fy! what! when you play with his Grace? 

L. Mor. Upon my ſoul he gives me three points. 

Sir Char. Does be ? why then you ſhall give me but 
two——Here, fellow, get cards. Allons, LTreust. 

vor. I. D | 
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ACT u. SCENE . 
Lad Betty Modiſh's Lodgings. * 


ee, Lady BurIT, and Lody Euer, un. 

I. errr. 1 
En „ overjoy'd BP YU Tm 
ſtrangely happy dee L have juſt received my 
new ſcarf fram London, and you are moſt critically 
come.to give me your opinion of it. 

L. Eaſy. O! your ſervant Madam, I am a very in- 
different judge, you know: what, is it with fleeves ? 

L. Bet. O! "tis impoſlitfe to tell you what it is !— 
*tis all extravagance both in mode and fancy, my dear. 
I believe there's fix thouſand yards of edging in it— 
Then ſuch an enchanting ſloop from the elbow- 
ſomething ſo new, ſo lively, fo noble, fo coquet and 
charming !——but you ſhall ſee it, my dear | 

L. Eaſy. Indeed I won't, my dear, I am refolv'd to 
mortify you, | for being ſo wrongfully fond of a trifle, 

L. Bet. Nay, now, my dear, you are in. natur d. 

L. Eaſy. Why truly, Tm half angry to ſet a woman 
of your ſenſe, ſo warmly concern'd in the cave of her 
outſide; for when we have taken our beſt pains about 
it, *tis the beauty of the mind alone that gives us laſt- 
value. 4 

"Bet. Ah! my dear, my dear! you have been a 
married woman to a fine purpoſe indeed, that know 
ſo little of the taſte of mankind : take my owt a new 
faſhion upon a fine woman, is often a greater proof 
of her value than you are aware of. 

L. Eaſy. That I can't comprehend, for you ſee 
among the men nothing's more ridiculous than a new 
faſhion. Thoſe of the firſt ſenſe are "gy wo * 
that come into em? 

L. Bet. That is, becauſe the only merit of a man is 
his ſenſe ; but doubtleſs the greateſt yalue of a woman 
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is her beauty. An homely woman at the bead of a fa · 
fhion, would not be allowed in it by rhe men, and con- 
ſequently not follow'd by the women ſo that to be 
ſucceſsful in one's fancy, is an evident ſign. of one's being 
admir'd, and I always take admiration for the beſt proof 
of beauty, and beauty certainly i is the ſource; of 3 
as power in all creatures is the height of happineſs. 

L. Eaſy. At this rate you would rather be — 
beautiful than good. In bed : ail 

L. Bet, As 1 had rather LES obey: tha 
wiſeſt homely woman can't make. a man-of ſenſe of a 
fool, but the verieſt fool of a beauty ſhall make an als 
of a ſtateſman ; ſo that, in ſhort, I can't ſee. a woman 
of ſpirit has any buſineſs in this world but to dreſy—— 
and make the men like her. | ib ww 


L. Eeſy.-Do,you ſuppoſe this is » principle the mow 


of ſenſe will admire you for ? 1 
L. Bet. I do ſuppoſe, that when I ſuffer any: man 10 


hke my perſon, be than't dare to * fault with, my 


principle. 

L. Eaſy. But men of ſenſe are not ſo eaſily humbled, 

IL. Bot. The eaſieſt of any; one has ten ad 

rimes the trouble with a coxcomb. _ 
I. Eaſy. Nay, that may be; he Lhow fanmen nr 
away more good humour in hopes of a 7endre{/e from 
my Lord Foppington, who loves all women alike; than 
would have made my Lord 3 W happy, 
who loves only you. 

L. Bet. The nun rg my dear, make 1 beſt 
fools in the world: their ſincerity and good breeding) 
throws them ſo entirely into one's power, and gives ono 
ſuch an agreeable thirſt of uſing them ill, to ſhew ws 
power tis impoſſible not to quench it. 

L. Eaſy. But methinks my Lord Morelove's manner 
to you might move any woman to a kinder ſenſe of his 
merit. 

L. Bet. Ay! but would it nike hand; my dear, for 
a poor weak woman to have a man of his quality and 
reputation in her power, and not let the world ſee bim 

D 2 
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there ? word any ereature ſit new - dreſsd all day in her 


eloſet ? eoud you bear to- have a ſweet-fancy'd ſuit, and 


never ſhew it ar the play, or the drawing · room? 
2 L. E/ But one wou'd-not ride in't, methinks, or 
it out;/ when there's no occaſion. 

T. Bet: Pooh | my Lord Morelove's a meer Indian 44 
mad one can't wear him out; o' my conſcience I muſt 
Niue him to my wornarr at laſt;ʒ I begim tobe known by 
bim: had not I beſt leave him off, my dear? for beer 
foul 5) T believe I have a Ittle fretted him of late. 
E. E/. Now is to me amazing, how a man of his 


ſpirit can bear to be ug like a dog for four or five 


years together but nothing's a wonder in love; yet 
pray, when you found you cou'd OE FINN a als 
why did you ever encourage him? | 

B. Bet. Why, what wou'd you have one 40 2 for 
my part, I cou'd no more chuſe à man by my eye 
than a ſhoe; one muſt draw em on a little, to ſee if 
they are right to one's foot. 

I. Eaſy. But I'd no more fool on with a man Pi cou's 
not like, than I'd wear a- ſhoe that pinch'd me. N 

F. Bet. Ay, but then a poor wreteh tells one, he'll 
widen 'em, or do any thing, and is ſo civil and filly; 


that one does not know how to turn ſuch a trifle, as a 


pair of ſhoes or an heart, upon a fellow hands again. 

L. Eaſy. Well! I eonfeſs you are very happily di- 
ſtinguĩſh'd among moſt women of fortune, to have a man 
of my Lord Morelove's ſenſe and quality ſo long and ho- 
nourably in love with you: for now-a-days one hardly 
ever hears of ſuch a thing as a man of quality in love 
wirh the woman he would marry : to be in love now, 
is only having a deſign upon a woman, a modiſh way 
of declaring war againſt her virtue, which they gene- 
rally attack firſt, by toaſting up-her vanity. 

L. Bet. Ay, but the world knows, that is not the caſe 
between wy Lord and me. 

I. Eaſy. Therefore I think you happy. 

L. Bet. Now I don't ſee it: Pll ſwear Pm better pleasd 


to know there are a great many fooliſh fellows of qua» 
Uty, that take occaſion to toaſt me frequently. 
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I. Eaſy. I vow I ſhou'd not thank any gentleman for 
toaſting me; and I have often wonder'd how a woman 
of your ſpirit couꝰd bear a great many . 
1 have ſeen ſome men take with you. 

L. Bet. As how, my dear? come pr'ythee be free with 
me; for you muſt know, I love dearly io hear my faults— 
Who is't you have obſerv'd to be too free with me? 


L. Eaſy. Why, there's my Lord Foppington; cou'd* . 
any woman but you bear to ſee him with a reſpectful 
ſteer ſtare full in her face, draw-up.his-breath, and * 


——gad, you're handſome ? 
L. Bet. My dear; fine fruit will Kave Hes abbnt i it, 


but, poor things, they do it no harm: for, if you ob- 


ſerve, people are generally moſt apt to chuſe that the 


flies have been buſy with, ha! ha! 
L. Eaſy. Thou art a ſtrange giddy creature. 


L. Bet. That may be from ſo muck circulation of 


thought, my dear. 


L. Eaſy. But my Lord eppiugwrs married; and one 


wou'd not fool with him for his lady's ſake ; it may 
make her uneaſy, and 


L. Bes Poor creature l her pride indeed makes her 
carry it off without taking any notice of it to me; tho? 
J know ſhe hates me in her heart, and I can't endure 


malicious people, ſo] us'd to dine with her once a- week, 


purely to give her diſorder; if you had but ſeen when 


my Lord and I fool'd a little, the creature look ꝰd fo ugly! 
L. Eaſy. But I ſhould not think my reputation ſaſe; 
my Lord Foppington's a man that talks often of his 


amours, but ſeldom ſpeaks of favours that are refus'd- 


him, 


L. Bun, Paw! will any thing a man ſays, make a 


woman leſs agreeable? Will his talleing ſpoil one's 


complexion, or put one's hair out of order? — and 


for reputation, look yon, my dear, take it for a rule, 
that, as amongſt the lower rank of people, no woman 
wants beauty that has fortune; fo, amongſt people of 
fortune, no woman wants virtue that has beauty: bur 


an eſtate and beauty join'd, are of an unlimited, -nay, - 
a power pontifical; make one not only abſoluceeZhur 
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_ Infallible——A fine woman's never in the wrong, or, 

if ſhe were, it is not the ſtrength of a poor creature'; 
reaſon that can unfetter him. — Ol bow I love ta 
hear a wretch curſe himſelf for loving w or now F and 
then coming out with a——: 

« Yet, for the plague of human race, 

This devit has an angel's face.” 


Z. Eaſy. At this rate, I don't ſee you allow reputa- 
A to be at ali eſſential to a fine woman. | 
L. Bet. Juſt as mucli as honour to a great man. { 
Power always is above ſcandal: don't you bear people 
ay, the King of France owes moſt of his conqueſts ta 
| breaking his word? and would not the Confederates 6 
Have a fine time ont, if they were only to go to war i 
with reproaches: Indeed, my dear, that jewel reputa - 
tion is a very fanciful buſineſs ! one ſhall not ſee an 
homely creature in town, but wears it in her mouth ax 
monſtrouſly as the Indians do bobs at their lips, and it 
8 becomes them Juſt alke. 
Z. Eaſy. Have a care, my dear, of truſting too far 


Th 


10 power alone: for nothing is more ridiculous than the * 
fall of pride; and woman's pride at beſt may be ſu- 
ſpected to Be more a diſtruſt, than a real. contempt of 
mankind : for when we * ſaid all we can, a deſer- 
ving huſband is certainly our beſt happineſs; and 1 
donꝰt queſtion but my Lord Morelove's merit, in a little 
time, will make you think ſo too ;. for whatever airs 
you give yourſelf” to the world, I'm ſurs your heart 
don't want good - nature. Av 
E. Bet. You are miſtaken, Tam very . natur-, tho? luc] 
”-_ good-humour won't let you ſee it. ſire 
i. Za. Then, te give me a proof ont, let me ſee the 
| you refuſe to go immediately and dine with me, after vel 
I have pretnis'd Sir Charles to bring . = © 
Z. Bet. Pray don't aſk me, a to b 
L. Eaſy. y. Why? _ I ſu; 


Z. Bit. Becauſe, to let you ſee T hate good-nature, III Idar 
without aſking, that you mayn't have the malice to W- L. 


I did you a favour. hon. 
T. Eaſy. Thou art a mad ereature. [Exit arm and'arm, & 


Ti: SCENE changes to Sir Cnantes's lodgings. 
Lord MORELOVE and Sir CHARLES at piguet.. 


Sir Char. Come, my Lord, one lingle game for the 
tout, and ſo have done. 


L. Mor. No, hang em, I have enough of em ill cards 


are the qulleſt company i in the world Hb much is it? 

Sir Char. Three parties. | 

Z. Mor. Fifteen pound very well. 

[1Vhile L. Morelove counts ont his money, a ſervant gives 
Sir Charles a Her; which he reads to himſelf. } 

Sir Char [ to the Servant. ] Give my ſervice, {ay I have 
company dines with me; if I have time, I'll call there in 
the afternoon—— ha ba ! hat [Exit Serv. 

L. Mor. What's the matter? There 

[Paying the money. 
| Sir Char. The old affair—my Lady Graveairs, 

L. Mor. O! pe'ythee how does that go- on.? 

Sir Char, As agreeably as a chaneery ſuit ; for now 
i come to the intolerable plague of my not being able 
to get rid on't z as you may ſee— [Giving the letter, 

L. Mor. [ Reads.) ** Your behaviour ſince I came to 
 « Windfor, has convincd me of your villainy, with, 

« out my being ſurpriz'd, or angry at it: I defire 

© you would let me ſee you at my lodgings imme- 
„ {iately, where I ſhall have a better opportunity 

«to convince you, that I never can, or poſitively 
vill be as I have been, Yours, r. 
A very whimſical.letter !—Paith, I think, ſhe has bard 
luck with you; if a man. were obliged to-have a mi- 
ſireſs, her perſon: and condition. ſeem to- be cut out for 
the eaſe of a lover: for ſhe's a. young, handſome, wild, 
well jointer'd widow, ———But what's your el ? 

Sir Char. Nothing :——ſhe ſees. the coolneſs happens 

to be firſt on my ſide, and. her buſineſs with me now, 
ſuppoſe, is to convince me how heartily ſhe's vex'd 
that ſhe was not beforehand. with me. 

L. Mor. Her pride and your indifference muſt occa» 
ton a pleaſant ſcene ſure. What do you intend to do? 

Sir Char, Treat her with a cold familiar air, till I 
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ique her to forbid me her ſight, and then take her at 
er word. 

L. Mor. Very gallam and Ne 
Euter u Svrvant. 


Serv. Sir, my Lord Foppington [Exit, 
Sir Char. Ono, my Lord, if you, have a mind to 


be let into the myſtery of making love "without pain— 


here's one that's a maſter of the art, and ſhall declaim 
to you 


Enter Lord FOPPINGTON« 
My dear Lord Foppington ! | 
I. Fop. My dear agreeable! Que je fembraſſe / Pardi! 
ya cent ans que je ne te vw. —My Lord, I am your 
Lordſhip's moſt obedient humble ſervant. 
I. Mor. My Lord, I kiſs your hands-—T1 hope we 


ſhall have you here ſome time; you ſeem to have laid 


in a ſtock of health to be in at the diverſions of the 
8 look extremely well. 

L. Fop. To ſee one's friend look fo, my Lord, may 
eaſily give a vermeile to one's complexion; 


Sir Char. Lovers in hope, my Lord, always have a 
viſible brilliant in their eyes and air. 


T. Fop: What doſt thou mean, Charles? 


Sir Char. Come, come, confeſs what feally brought 


you to Windſor, now you have no buſineſs there. 

I. Fop. Why, two hours., and ſix of the beſt nags in 
Chriſtendom, or the devil Urive me. 

L. Mor. You make haſte, my Lord: 

L. Fop. My Lord, I always y when J purſue—But 
they are well kept indeed——TJove to have creatures 
go as q; bid *em ; you have ſeen%m, Charles, but ſo has 


all the world; | Foppington's Jong tails are Known'in e- 


hom road in England. 


Sir Char. Well, my Lord; but how came they 10 


bring you ths road? You don't uſe to take theſe irre- 
gular jaunts without ſome deſign in your head of ha- 


| „ more than nothing to do. 


L. Fop. Pſhaw ! pox! pr'ythet, Charles, thou knowl 


Laws fellow fans conſequtiiet, be where I will. 


t. 
to 


"ur 


aid 
the 


ea 


s in 


But 
ures 

has 
ne- 


y to 
rre- 
ha · 


Act Il. The CARELESS | HUSBAND; 


| 45 
Sir Char. Nay, nay, this is too much among friends, 
my Lord; come, come, — ue mult. dandy uu real 


duſme ſa here? Sid M. 3993 

L. Fop. Why then, entre nous,. there-1 is a certain fill 
d joye about the court here that loves winning at cards 
better than all the fine things I have been able to ſay 
to her: ſo I have brought an odd. thouſand bill in my 
pocket, that I deſign, % 4.1416, to-play of-with — at 
piquet, or ſo; and now the buſineſs is out. 

Sir Cher 1b and a very good buſueſa too, my 1. 

L. Fop. If it be well done, Charles ——— 

Sir. Char. That's as you manage your cards, my Lacks 

L. Mor. This muſt be a woman of rr by 
the value n upon her ſuvour s. 

Sir Char. Ol nothing's above the price of enen 

L. Fop. Nay, look you, gentlemen, the price may 
not happen to be altogether ſo high neither; ſor I fan- 
ty I know enough of the game, to make i it but an even 
bett, I get her for nothing. 

L. Mor. How ſoy. my Lord? | | 

L. Fop. Becauſe, ib ſhe happen to loſe a good ſum to. 
mez 1 ſhalt buy ber with ber own money... - 

L. Mor. That's new, 1 confeſs. | | 

L. Fop. You know, Chat les, tis not ;mpoſible but x 

be five hundred pounds deep+ with her—t hen bills 

may fall ſhort, and the devil's in't if L want aſſurance 
to aſk her to pay me ſomo way or other. . 

Sir Char. And a man muſt be a churł indeed, that 

on't take a Lady's perſonal ſecurity ; hah! hah ! hal-! 
IL. Fop. Heh! beh ! heh l thou art a devil, Charles. 

Z. Mor. Death how happy is this coxcomb ? [ 4/idz. 

L. Fop. But to tell you the truth, gentlemen, ——— 
had another preſſing [temptation that braught me hi- 
hers which was my wife. 

E. Mor. That's kind, indeed; my Lady has been here 
this month, ſhe'll be glad to ſee you. 
L Fop. That I don't know; for L deSgn this er- 
joan. ta. lend her, to London. 
L. Mor. What ! the ſame day. you come, my Lord 
wat would be cruel. 
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L. Fop, Ay, but it will be niighty convenient; for lhe 
is poſitively, of no manner of ule in my amours. 1 
L. Mor. That's your fault, the town . ber a 
very deferving woman. uy „en * 
IL. Fp. af the work nenemat af 8 perhaps 


I ſhou'd think-ſo too; but ſhe: happens to be my wife, = 
and when a wife is once given; to deſerve more than In i 


ker huſband's n can Nr da . the har pont 


no merit at all. L. 
I. Hor. dub. extremely well-bred, and of aver * 
prudent conduct. had 
I. Fp. n 8 * 
L. Mor. Add to this, all the world allows her handſome, ¶ cui 
L. Fop. The world's extremely civil, my Lord; and WA. 
1 fhould-take it as a favour done to me, if they could ont 


find an expedient to unmarry the poor woman from the ©... 
only man in the world that can't think her handſome. $i 
I. Mor, I believe there are a, great many in the world good 
that are ſorry tis not in their power to unmarry her. 
L. Fop. I am a great many in the world's very bum- I. 
ble ſervant; and whenever they find®tis in their power, I che 
their high and mighty wiſdoms may e me at a hey 
quarter of an hour's warning. that 
7 neee whar did you marry for? by f 
L. Fop. To pay n play, and diſinherit my 55 
pounger brother. zoutj 
L. Mor. But there are — things 8 wife. — 
Z. Fop. And there are ſome debts I don't care to pay: . 
— to both which I plead huſband, and my Lord. II ha. 
L. Mor. If 1 ſhould do ſo, I ſhoud expect to have 
my own coach ſtopt in the meet, and io meet tay wife 
with the windows up in a hackney.; © L. 
. Fop, Then wow E put in bail, and order a ſepa L. 
rate maintenance. | 
L. Mor. So pay double * lum of the deb, and be oer 
marry'd for nothing. | 
IL. Fop. Now I think deferring a dun, and getting 
rid of one's wife, are two the moſt agreeable ſweets. i 
the liberties of an Engliſh _— 


ting 
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L. Mor. If I, were married, I wou'd as ſoon part 
from my eſlate, as my wife.” . 

L. Fop. Now I wou'd not, ſun burn me if I wound. 

L. Mor. Death but Gnee you are thus indifferent, 
my Lord, why would you needs marry a woman of fo. 
much merit? Cou'd not you have laid out your ſpleen 
upon ſome. ill-narur'd. ſhrew, that wanted the plague of 
an ill huſband, and have let her alone to ſome plain, 
honeſt man of quality that would have deſerv'd her. 

L. Fop. Why, . faith, my Lord, that might have been 
conſidered ; but I really grew ſo paſſionately fond of 
her fortune, that, curſe catch me, I was quite blind to- 
the reſt of her good qualities: for, to tell you the 
truth, if it had been poſſible the old put of a peer cou'd 
have told me in bother five thouſand for em, by my 
conſent, ſhe ſhou'd have relinquiſh'd her merit and vir- 
tes to any of her younger ſiſters, | 

Sir Char. Ay, ay, my Lord, virtues in a wie are 
good for nothing but to make her proud, and put the 
world in ming of her huſband's faults. 

L. Fop.. Right, Charles : and, ſtrike me blind, but 
the women of virtue are now grown ſuch idiots in love, 
they expect of a man, juſt as they do of a coach-horſe, 
that one's appetite, like t'other”s fleſh, ſhould increaſe 
by feeding. 

Sir Char. Right, my Lord, and don't conſider, that 
toutj ours cha pous bouilles will never de with an Engliſh 


| ſtomach. 


L. Fop. Ha! ha ! ha ! To tell you the truth, Charles, 
I have known ſo much of that fort of cating that T 
now think, for an hearty meal, no wild fowl in Europe 
is comparable to a joint of Banſlead mutton. | 

L. Mor. How do you mean? 

L. Fop.. Why, that for my part, I had rather have a. 


plain ; wife's woman, than my guts full of 


ver an n ducheſs in Chriſtendom. 

L. Mor. But I thought,. my Lord, your chief buſineſs, 
now at Windlor had been your deſign upon a woman 
of en 3 
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IL. Fop. That's tree, my Lord: tho? I don't think 

your fine lady the beſt diſh myſelf, yet a man of qua- 

lity-cawt be without ſuch things at his table. 

L. Hor. O then you only defire we reputation of 

an affair with her. 

L. Fop. 4 think the reputation is the: moft inviting 
part of an amour with moſt women of JO 

I. Mor Why fo, my Lord? 

L. Fop Why. ho the devil would run clir6agh all 
the degrees of form and ceremony, that lead one up 
to the Jaſt favour, if it were not for the reputation 
of underſtanding the neareſt way to get over the dif. 


ficulty ? f 

L Mor.” But, my Lord, does not the reputation of | 
your being l. ſo general an undertaker frighten the wo- 4 
men from engaging with you? for they ſay, no man 


can love but one at a time. 

ut Fop. That's juſt one more than ever I came up to; 
for, ſtap my breath, if ever I low d one in my life. 

L. Mor. flow do you get em then? 

T. Fip. Why, ſometimes as they get other people: * 

- T'drefs, and let chem get me; or, it that won't do, as Fo 
I got my title, I buy em. nn 
TL. Mor. But how can you, that profeſs indifference, of 
think it worth your while to come ſo often up to the m 

a price of a woman of quality ? qt 

I. Fop. Becauſe you maſt know, my Lord, that 
moſt of them begin now, to come down to reaſon; I 
mean thoſe that are to be had, for ſome die Pals: wm 
but with the wiſer ſort, *tis not of late To very expen- 
five; now and then a partie gunrric, a jaunt or two in 
a hack to an Indian houſe, a little China, an odd thing 
for a gown, or ſo, and in three days after you meet 
her at the conyeniency of trying it chez Mada moi ſell. 
d' Epingle. 

Sir Char. Ay, ay, my Lord, and when you are there, 
you know, what between a little chat, a diſh of tea, 
Madamoiſelle's good humour, and a petit chanſon or 
two, the devil's in't if a man can't fool away the time, 


till he ſees how it looks upon her by candle light, 
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I. Fops Hebe !heb{ well ſaid, Charles. Igad I fancy 


thee aud Libhave unlac'd many a reputation there.— 
our great lady id A8 ſotm undreſsul as her woman. 


1 Abr II could never / find it ſo the home; or 
candal of a repulſe always made rn e 
ing a woman of condition. 

Sir Char- Hal ha! IL'gad, my Lord; you * to 
be ill us d, your modeſty's enough to fpoil any woman 
in the world : but my Lord and I underſtand the ſex a 
little better; we: ſee plainly that women are only cold, 
as ſome men are brave, from the modeſty Wan 1 
— that attack em. 

I. Fop. Right, Charles a man ſhould no more 
give up his heart to a woman, than his ſword to a 
bully; they are both as inſolent as the devil after it. 

Sir Char. How do = like that, my Lord? » 

So bak Ki} oitv2 8 [Aſide o L. Mor. 

L. Mor. Faith I envy him But, my Lord,. ſup- 
poſe your inclination "ſhould+ſtumble upon a woman 
truly virtuous, would not a ſevere repulſe from ſuch an 
one put you ſtrangely out of countenance?” 

IL. Fop. Not at all; my Lord for if a man don't 
mind a box o the ear im a fait ſtruggle with a freſh 
country girl, why the duce ſhould he be concern'd at 
an impertinent frown for an atcack * a woman of 
quality? 

L. Mor. Then yuu have no notion of a lady's e 
I. Fop. Hal bal let me blood, if I think there's 
a greater jeſt in nature. I am ready to crack my guts 
with laughing to ſee a ſenſeleſs flirt, becauſe the crea» 
ture happens to have a little pride that ſhe calls virtue 
about her, give herſelf all the inſolent airs of reſent- 
ment and diſdain to an honeſt fellow, that all the 
while does not care three pinches of ſnuff if ſhe and 
her virtue were to run with their laſt favours through 
the firſt regiment, of guards.——Ha! ha le it 
e n wine, fo imper- 
tinent - 

L. Mor, ob thay ' impoſe a ln en 
bo it. | 

Vol. 1. E 
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I. Fop. Why, I happen'd once to be very well in a 
certain man of quality's family, and bis wife Il*d me. 

L. Mor. How do you know the ltik*'d vou? ine 

L. lep. Why, from ie very moment I told ber 1 
Hud her, ſhe never durſt wats: herlolf"qr che end of a 
room with me. 

I. Mor. That might be ber-nvt Bking Wau.” =Y 

L. Fop. My Lord——women of quality don't uſe 
to ſpeak the thing plain: but to. ſatisfy 1 you I did 
not want encouragement, I never came there in my 
Ve, but {ſhe did immediately . ns . my 
ſnuff· box. 

L. Mor. She lik'd your ſau& at leat—— wel, bur 
but how did the uſe you? F 

L. Fop. By all that's infamous, ſhe _ me. 

L. Nor. How ! jilted ou? ul. 5 

Res Fop. Ay, death's curſe, ſhe Jilted me. 

I. Mor. Pray let's hear. 

IL. Fop. For when I was pretty well . 
had a mind to me, I one day made ber a hint of an 
appointment: upon which, with an inſolent frown in 
her face (that made her look as ugly as the devil) ſhe 
told me, that if ever I came thither again, her Lord 
ſhould know that ſhe had forbidden me the houſe be- 
fore. —  — Dd you ever hear of ſuch a fut? 10 

Sir Char. Intolerable ! 

I. Mor. But how did her anſwer agree with you 
IL. Hop. O, paſſionately well! for I ſtar'd full in her 
face, and burſt out a laughing; at which ſhe turn'd 
upon her heel, and: gave a crack with her fan like a 
coach-whip, and bridled out of the room with the air 
ans compleetion of an incens'd turkey-cock. 
| [4 ſervant * Sir Charles, 

I. Mor. What did you then 
I. Fop. 1-—looF'd after her, gap'd, threw up the 
ſaſh, and fell a ſinging out of —— that 
you ſee, My Lord, while a man is not in love, there's 
no great affliction in miſling one's way to a woman. : 

Sir Char. Ay, ay, vou talk this very well, my Lord; 
but now let's ſee how * dare behave yourſelf * 
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action dinner's ſerv'd, and the ladies ſtay for us. 
————- There's | one within has. been toe hard for as 
briſk a man as yourſelf. 

L. Moy. I gueis who you nean Have — wy 
Lord, ſlie*ll prove your. courage for you, + 

L. Fop. Will ſhe? then ſhe's an undone creature. 
For let me tell you, gentlemen, courage is the whole 
myſtery of making love, and of more uſe. than conduct 
is in war j for | the braveſt fellow in Europe may beat 
his brains out againſt the ſtubborn walls of a town—but 

“ Women, born to be controlPd; 

+ Stoop to the n bold. ? 


2 


[Excunt. 


Ac T M. s CEN. E Y 
The $EERNE continues. - 


| Enter r Lord MoaZievs and Sir CHARLES: 


"Yo Lord Worx Love. e 


85 did not 1 bear, up bravely? . 

Sir Char. Admirably! with the beſt a inſo⸗ 
lence in nature, you inſulted like a woman o quality, 
when her country · bred huſband's jealous. of her in the 
wrong place. 

L. Mor. Ha I ha did you obſerve, when I firſt cams 
into the room, how earcleſsly ſhe brul{h's her eyes over 
me, and when, the company ſaluted me, ſtood all the 
while with ber face to the window; > ha ba! 
Sir Char. What aſtoniſh'd airs ſhe gave herſelf, when 
you ak'd her, what made her ſo grave upon her old 
friends! 

I. Mar. And whenez er I offer'd any thing i in talk, 


what affeted care «th E to direct ber obſervations 
of it to a third perſon! . 

Sir Char. 1 oblerv'd ſhe did not cat above the rump 
of a pigeon all dinner time. 


L Mor. And how ſhe colour'd when I told her, ber 
money had loſt her ſlomach. 
E 2 


1 Bn — 


* 
rb leave n. 


Sir Ghar If you. kerp your temper, ſhe's undone. 
« — Provided ſhe rer her pride, I believe 
1 iets ant 6 did 
Sir Char. Ah! wee cee I warrant, in the hu- 
mour ſhe is in, ſhe» 2 with her ſenſe 
af :feekngsno{ i ws pil cad 4 ol BW aol. 
Lor. Well! Wer d 101 1007 
Sur Char; Only obſerve her motions; fortbycher beha- 
— Jam ſare ſhe dei gus to gall you with 


my Lord Foppington; if ſo ya muſt even ſtand her fire, 


and then play my Lady Graveairs upon her whom I'll 
immediately pique and prepate for your purpoſe. 

L. Mor. I underſtand you the propereſt woman. 
in the world too, for ſhe'll certainly encourage the 
leaſt offer op me, in hopes of feyenging her Nights 
upon you. 

Sir Char. Might, and the very encourage ment ſhe 
gives you, at the ſame time will give me a pretence to 
widen the breach of my quarrel to her- 

L. Mor. Beſides, Charles, IL awn.I am Fond of any 
attempt that wilt forward a miſunderſtanding there, for 
your lady's ſake: a womañ e truly good! in her y 
Sbgbr'ts have ſöbething mire From a wan, than bare 
occaffons to prove her goodieſs. e 

Sir Char, Why then, upon honour, my Lord, to give 
you proof that I am poſitively the beſt huſband'i in the 
world, my wife———never yet found me out. 

T. Abr. That may be Ber being the beſt Witt the 
world; ſhe, may be, won't ffuck Fou d. * 

Sir C ar: Nay, if ſhe won't telt a man of His auh 
When the fees my How the deute fnould he mend em 
But; however, you ſee 1 am Foing to leave em off as 


| ſaſt as I can, 


L. Mor. tid bf” a Wowan, f is Tidegd a rere 


| liebs e of à man's not defigning ko fool on 


with her.— Here the comes, and, if on't chiltake, 
brimfun of feproaches. To can't rake her in A better 


1 3 
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Enter Lady GAA EAIRS. 


Your lente d humble mer. lathe company 
broke up, pray? ny 

E Grave: n they are juſt talking, of 
baſſer; my Lord Foppington has a mind to tally, if your” 
Lordſhip would encourage the table. 
L. Mar. O Madam, with all my heart ! But Sir Charles, 
I know, is hard te be got to it; PH leave your Lady- 
ſhip to prevail with him. LKxit L. Morelove. 

_ {Sir Charles and Lady Gravenirs ſulute all, ond” 

tri. ſome tima before they. ſpeak, _ 

Ke Grave. Sir. Charles, I ſent you a note this morning 

Sir Char. Yes, Madam, but there were ſome paſſages 
I did net expet- from-your hn you . to tax 
me wirk- things that ——— ' 
I. Sruve. Look you, - Sir, 6c norar elf e whe-- 
ther I tax?d vou with any thing, or no: I dent in the 
leaſt deſire to hear you clear yourſelf; upon my word, 
you may be very-eafy as to-that manteri; : for my part, 
Fam- mighty well ſatisfy'd things are as they are; all 
I have to fay-toryow is that you need not give yourſelf” 
the trouble to call at my lodgings this afternoon, if you 
ſhould have me; as your were pleat to ſend me word 
Land ſo your ſervant, Sir, r on | [Soing, 

Sir Char; Hold, Madam. p 
CE. Gravz. Look you, — Nd apt your-ealling; 
me back that wilb ſignify any thing, I can aſſure you. 

Sir Chas, Why this extraordinary haſte; Madam? 
I Gravze. In ſhove, Sir Charles, I have taken a great 
many things from vou of late thatrvou Know I have 
often told yow I weuld pofftively bear nolenger 
Bus Iſce things are in vam, and the more people ſtrive 
to oblige people, the: leſs they are thank'd fort ; -an 4; 
ſince there muſt be · an end of one's ridiculouſneſs one 
ume or other, I don't ſee any time ſo proper as the 


preſem; and 'thetefdre; Sir, I deſire. you'ds- think of 
things according]y.—— Your ſer van — 
[ Going, he Holde her! 
"| Sir Car. Nay, — ſtare ſair however; v 
3 


— 
% 


* 


And all the thrilling joys of yooug deſire 
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ought at leaſt to ſtay till I'm as ready as your Lady. 
ſhip, and then—if we muſt | 

Adieu, ye ſilent grots, and ſhady groves; 
Ye ſoft amuſements of our growing loves; 

rr whilperd dale thar' faut the | fern, 

fire, r dat V 


L. Grade. O mighty well, Sir: I am very lad we are 
at Jaſt come to a right underſtanding, the only way I 
have long wifld for; not but I'd have you to know, I 
ſee your deſign tliroꝰ all your painted eaſe of tefigriation 
I know you'd" give your ſoul to make me uneaſy too. 


dr Char. O fy, Madam, upom my word I would not 


make you uneaſy, if it were in my power. 
I. Grave. O dear Sir, you need not take ſuch dird, 


upon my word; you'll find Fear part win you with- 


out the leaſt diſorder I'll try at leaſt; and ſo once 
more, and for ever, Sir, your ſervant: not but you 
muſt give me leave to dell yeu as my laſt: — 
* n do 8 are a ** 5 
Exit haſtily. 

Kr Char. 2 very humble — Madam 

7 ,tountwts i 191 2871 Lot 4 tc 1 lle »| Bowing low. 


| Wat 'A charming qualry is a wowan's pride; that's 


ſtrong xnough- io —— her favours, when he's 
weary of 'em.— Ah [Lady Graveairs return. 
L. Grave. Look! yaug Sir Charſes don't preſume upon 
the eaſineſs of my temper 3 for to convince you that 
Jam poſnively in earneſt in this matter, I deſire you 
would let me have What letters you have had of mine 
ſince you came to Windſor, and I expect you'll return 
me xeſt, as 1 will yours, as ſqon as we come to London. 
- Sir Char,” Upon my faith, Madam, I never ee! ſt 
I always put ſnuff in dem, and ſo they wear out. 
L. Grave, Sir Charles, I muſt have em, for poſnively 
I'ven't ſtir-without em Lot 7 0 
Sir Char, Ha! then I muſt be eivil;; Iſee. Lal. 
— man 1 _ no mind to part-with-thow— 
or. $ 
IL. Grave. Look! na * allChoſe ſort of things are 


— 


r 
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in vain, now therg's an end of everything between us 


If you ſay you won't give dem, 1 maſt cen get em 


as, well as I can % d Sd eg 
Sir Char, Hah! that, won's.tha.thans: I.figd.: . {Afide. 


L. Grave. Who's there ? Mrs Edgiug.Nour — 
2 a "ap went keep me, I'll aſſure 1 


Eur Evens.” lu En 4445 Gs 
2% | Bia; por La Ladyſhip call me, Mad? 
** 


rave, child, pray do me the W pj op 
ee be i ng 1 
Eag. Yes, Vadam - 2 


Vir Cher, O! then. there's hope VI J "ang 
_ Eag. Ha! ſhe looks as if my maſter Had « quarrel 5 
with her ; 1 hope ſhe's going away in a huff —lhe ſhan't 


Ray for me ez 1 warrant, her. This is pure! 


1 0 * - 46 Fg Exit ſmiling. 
. 1. Gries ay, Sir Ghartes, beſo re before 1.go, give me laave / 
now, * all, to ak — you have ud. me 


thus? 

Sir Char. What ie it you calf ſage, Madam) 

IL. Grave. Why then, fines yon will have it, how 
comes it you have been ſo groſsly careleſs aud neglect- 
ful of me of late? Only tell me dero even N 
have deſer vd t * | 
* 2 Why then, ſeriouſly;' Na vi. N 


. enter Edciks with He Wat. og . 


We: are. © inter ruled 3 
dg. Here's your Lapp“ $ "fart; 1 AN 
IL. Grave, Thank vou Mrs Edging -O la! pray will 


you let ſome. body get me a chair to W Ilan 


Edg. Humph ! ſhe might baye.zold we ghas before, ! |} 

me had been in duch haſte; to re 0 505 9 . | 
L. Grave, Now, Sir... i 
Sir Char. Then ſeriouſſy, I Gps 1 am of ** grown 

fo very lazy i in my pleaſures, that I had, rather loſe a b 

woman, than go through the plague and trouble of 1 

ving or keeping her; aud, to be free, I baye found fo 

much even in "BY acquainzance with you, whom I con- 
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feſs to be à miſtreſs in the art of pleaſing, that I an 
from henceforth / reſolved- to follow uo pleaſure that 
ariſes above the degree of amuſement anch that wo- 
man that expects E ſhould make her my buſineſs, why, 
like my buſmeſs, is then in a fair way of being 
forgot: — hen once ſhe comes to reproach me with 
vows, and uſage, and ſtuff. ——4 had as lief hear her 
ralk of bills, bonds, and ejectments ; her paſſion becames 
1 as a law, ſuit, and F would as ſoon con- 
with my ſolicttor. Ii art, T thall never care 
fixpence for any woman that won't be obedieut——- | 
L. Grave. Vl ſwear, Sir, you haye a, very free way 
of treating people; I am. glad T am fo well acquainted 
with your principles Kowever.———And you'd have 
me obedient? | 
*& Char. Wity not? my wifes for and T think ſſie 
nas as much pretence- to be proud as eee 


L. Grave/ dera! is there no 'chair had, I 
| Array (27 bern ib i „uin 
*" * nr” Enter EDG13G>., 


ts; Here's a chair, Madam. eV 

L. Grave. Tis very well, Mrs Edging: evi you 
Jet ſome. body get mea glaſs of. ſair · water 
_ Eds. Hump! her huff's almoſt over, N 
I. ſee he*s-a vilhindſtiſ iin 2 Exit. 


B. Grave. Well, that was 7 the prentiel. fancy about 
obedience ſare that ever was !* certainly a woman of 


eondition muſt be infiaitely happy under the*d6minim 
of ſv generous a fover ! But how eame you to forget 


kicking ant: whipping an this while? methinks you 


mould not have left ſo lalonable an article out of 
r ſcheme of government. 

*- $= Char. Um I N. chere 2/466 Sach trouble in Hah 

_. I have known dem of adinirable uſe in the re · 
formatiot of ſome humourſome gentie women: 

Grape. But one thing more, And I have done 

Prog uh what 9 of 2 em the lady have, that is 

er fo much freedom; order 


way? To = HH ESPIR VAL . 12s 
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+ Sir Chas. Qt! ſh muſt at lead hate as much ſpirit 
2s your Ladyſhip; lor ſhe'd Sire m 20> pe; in 
breaking it. Ii : m Sumo Vath sene 9 

L. Grave. No, that would de T. ae 
8 better take one tha htoken to your hand, -there/are 
m don fools to be bir'd,. I believe z:tlings chat will a 
= Wl yoirstempled! imme ,hing 1 ilb yu. fall faftiafRecp in 
» their laps: [Crcatures,'tod; that think thei wages dhierr 
* reward.'\$ifageyp artfally, mat: wull che the beſb mat ha 
fy tor the lazy-paſſion of a mariy'd man, that has outliv'd. 

bis any other ſenſe:of:gratification. © mill 1 © 
* BM Si Chari Look you, Madatu, I have led you'tery 
well great While ndw yo woy'd have me love * 
Te better and longer, which lis hot in my power 10 dot; 
and 1 dont think there's ang plague upou earth like a 
dun that comes fot more mauey than' donn ever Jikely 
to be able to pay. vino word! bog 154 wont of 2: 

I. Grade A dun do vou take me for a dun; Sir * do 
I come à dunning td you e [ale in hear. 

Sir Char. Hiſt! dor expoſe youtſelf=here's' com- 
paldy aawdig ovil 1 blugy nat ! ad 1H nav vt 
ou + £1 Grave. I care yotwAldunt yaoi ſhell ſeeg Sit, 

| 1 can rebeng an ufftone; tho? I deſpiſetthetrwreteh that 
— K offervitucA'guid'! i Icould die with laughing at 
it. the unc. d wold 02: 12h woq-my 05 0515 LED... 
out” WM Sir Car. $0 1) ſhe's in adorable ooderif-—2abliFere 
of comes in Lord, and I'm afraid in the very nok of his 
im occaſion for her. 19 4% ni won oo aL 


get lu, — ol Eurer Lord Moxetoy gc"! tuo nu 
you Nap. 1. 7 PR 27957 ft, c 
"of O Chbrles J, "undone. again . Abs Joſt aud 


rain'd *. 

1 n the 4 now? 
lege Lhave, beep playing whe, fool, yonder, ven 
to contempt: my ſenſeleſs jealouſy has confeſs'd a weak- 
Ft — — ot forgive. ee has inſulied 

0 j 00—1 thought 
—— 0! Una des ! evi ſtill Daene of 2 heart, 

and I could gaſh. my ory ta think how: gab too L. 
bave let her know it. 1 f ol nn Vis, Hel vo" 


Lais: 5 py vil Gir uad 2 274d 


; AlS01u9 


158 The CARELESS ' HUSBAND. Act In. 
Nr Char. Ahl how it would tickle her if ſhe faw 
vou in this conditiom: ba L hal haa 
I. Mor. Pr'ythee don't torture me: think of ſome 
Fahne or I ſhalb burſt 
Sir Char, Well, well, let's hears: prop——what bas 
The done 16/you? ba l ha E - 
IL. Mor. Why, ever ſince Siet pos ſheqreated me 
with fo much coolneſs and il nature, and that' thing 
of à Lord wich ſo much laughing eaſe, ſuch. an ac- 
quainted, ſueb a fpite ful familiarity, that at the laſt ſhe 
ay and triumph'd in my uneaſinefs. .. 
Sir Char. Well l and ſo you left the a ? ha! 
155 Mor. O worſe, worſe ſtill ! for at laſt, with half 
im and anger in my looks; I thruſt myſelf between 
my Lord and her, preſs'd her by the hand, and iu a 
\whiſper trembling 'begg'd her in pity of herſelf and 
me to ſhew her good humour only where ſhe 'knew it 
was truly valu'd; at whit» he broke from me with a 
cold ſmile, ſat her down by the Peer, * 'd him, 
- and buck inta a loud laughter in my face. 
Sir Char. Ha! ha! then would J have given fify 
pound to have feen your face : why, what, in the name 
of Common Senſe, had you to do with bumnility ? wall 
- you; never. have enough oa't ? Death f 'rwas ſetting, a 
lighted match to gun-powder to blow yourſelf up- 
IL. Ar. I ſee: my' folly new, Charles—— but what 
mall. L da with the remains. of fe that ſhe has left me? 
Sir Char. O throw it at her feet b all means, put 
on your tragedy. face, .cateh faſt hold of her petticoat, 
, whip out your handkerchief, and i in point blank verſe, 
deſire her one way or other to make ar end of the 
-buſineſs. . [Us a whining fone. 
L. Mor. What a fool do'ft eu make me r 
Sir Char; I only ſhew you, an you. come out of her 
"bands, my Lord. 
FT. Mor. — have 1 behard myſelf! 
cu, Thary according as rod Bear: ber” beha- 
r 
- £. Ator. Bear it! no; T thank thee, e 
thou haſt wak'd me now; and if Fbear it—— What 
bave. yau done with my Lady Graveairs 2 
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Sir Char, Your buſineſs, I beheve—ſhe's ready for 
you, ſhe's 5uſt gone down ſtairs, and if you don't make 
haſte after her, I 2 — back again __ a n 
or a piſtol, preſently. U 

L. Mor. Pl go this minutes; ab NI 

Sir Char. No, ſtay. n 
we'll ſee what we can get aut of him firſt. 

L. Mor, Methinks'I now could laugh at ber. 


Enter Lord FOPPINGTON. 


L. Fop. Nay; pr'ythee, Sir Charles, let's have a le 
of thee We have been ſo;chagrin, without thee, 
that, ſtap my breath, the Ladies are gone half aſleep 
tb church for want of thy company. 

Sir Char. That's hard indeed, while your Lordihip 
was among em: is Lady Betty gane too? | 

L. Fop: She was juſt upon the wing——but I caught 
her by the ſnuff· box, and ſhe pretends to ſtay to ſee if 
Ill give it her again, or no. 

L. Mor. Death ! "tis that I gave bers and the only 
preſent ſhe ever would receive from me.—Aſk him how 
ke came by it? . » [ Afide to Sir Char. 

Sir Char. Pr'ythee don't be ene ſhe give 
x you, my Lord? 

L. Fop. Faith, Charles, L can't fag he cid, or ſhe 
did not; bitt we were playing the fool, and I took it 
a la—Pfhaw !'I can't tell thee in French neither, 
but Horace touches it to a Nicety ————'twas — di- 
reprum male pertinaci. 

I. Mor. So! but I muſt bear it.—If your Lordſhip 
has a mind to the box, Pl ſang by:you in the keeping 
of it. 

L. Fop. My Lord, H am paſſioriately obliged to you, 
but I am afraid I cannot anſwer your hazarding ſo 
much of the Lady's favour. 

L. Mor. Not at all, my Lord ; tis poſſible I may not 
have the ſame „eee nn 
has, 

L. Fop. That's a bite, I am fure—he'd give a joint 
of his little finger to be R _— 


” 
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But here ſhe comes! Charles, ſtand by me--mult not 
en bea vain concamb no, de think this creature 
olle bnv? inns 2360 1H ere e een 
Sir Char, Nothing ſo plain, my Lord. liq « 
J. 8 A devil m og 2 
ron Toter Lady Befry:! 


L. Bet. ra! my Lord Foppiogion f pfythee. don't 
play the fool now, but give me my luf-box——Sir 
Charles, help me to take it from im. 

Fr Chur. Von know I hate trouble, Madam. 

L. Bet. Wade eee ay, me Werd are 


half over now. 0A 

L. Fop. If your promiſe me not to vos church, Ph: 
give it you. . 

L. Bet. PIL promiſe nothing” at all. do poſitively I 
will have it. :[Stragg lidg with him. 
T. Fyp. Then comparatively I wont part wirly it, ha! 
ba! 011 10, {Stregglts with her. 


1 Bee. O you devil! you have killd-my arm! Oh!!! 
Well=if you'll let me have it, 1 give you a better. : 
IL. Mor. © Charles ! Hat. has a view df diſtant kind. MM . 
Sim u. Gn [Aide to Sir Charles. a 
L. Fop. Nay, now I 8 it  ſuperlatively-——1 find 
there's a ſecret value in it. , 
L. Bet. Ordiſmal! upon my word, I am only aſhaw'd 
to give it vou. Do you think I wou'd! offer "ſuch an 
odious 'fancy'd thing to p I ws ae leaſt va- 
lue for? 
| Sr Char. Now it comes a lietle nearer, -wethinks i d 
| : . to be any kindneſs at all. | 
[ Aſide to Lord Morelove. I. 
L. Fop. Why, really, Madam, upon ſecond view, it 
has not extremely the mode of a lady's: utenſil * are th 
you ſure it never held any thing un ſoutf? 2111 
| | L. Ber. Ol you monſter! r! 
N © Z.Fop.i Nay, I:only-aſk, . eee | 
| have very much the air and fancy of — Smoab 18 


= andſot's zobaccb-boxw: 7 4 OT 1 her 
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creature in the univerſe. 
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| Sir Char. Why, don't then; vn lep into the company, 
and return to your relief immediately. Ern. 

L. Mor. (Fo L. Bet.] Come, Madam, will your 
Ladyſhip give me leave to end the difference ?—ſince 
the flightneſs of the thing may let you beſtow it with. 
out any mark of Tavour, fil I beg it of your Lady- 
hip? N 

L Bet. o my Lord, no body Wen beg you 
give it my Lord. © 

[Looking earneſtly on on L Fop. 10 ſmiling gives it 10 

L. Mor. and then bows gravely to her, 

L. Mor. Only to have the honour of reſtoring i it to 
your Lordſhip : and if there be any other trifle of mine, 
your Lordſhip has a fancy to, tho' it were a miſtre 
I don't know any perſon in the world that has fo * 
a claim to my reſignation. 

I. Fop. O my Lord, this generoſity will diaet me. 

L. Mor. My Lord, I do you but common juſtice: 
but from your converſation, I had never known the 


true value of the ſex: you poſitively underſtand em 


the beſt of any man breathing,. therefore I think eyery 


one of common prudence ought to reſign to you. 


I. Fop. Then poſitively your Lordlhip's tlie molt 
obliging perſon i in the world, for Pm ſure your judg- 
ment can never like any woman that is not the fineſt 


[ Bowing to L. Betty? 
L. Mor. O! your Lordſhip does me too much honour; 


A 1500 the worſt judgment in the world, no man has 


been more deceiv'd in it. 


L. Fop. Then your Lordſhip, I preſume, has been apt 
to chuſe in a maſk, or by candle-light. | 


I. Mor. In a maſk indeed, my Lord, and of all maſks 


the moſt dangerous. 
L. Fop. Pray what's that, my Lord? | 
L. Mor. A bare face. 
L. Fop. Your Lordſhip will pardon me, if I N ſo 


5 a. } 


readily comprehend how a woman's bare * can hide 


her face, 
L. Mor. It often hides her heart, my Lord, 8 


fore I think it ſometimes a more dangerous maſk than 
Vol. I. 
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4 piece of velyet : that's rather a mark than a diſguiſe 

of an ill woman: but the miſchieſs ſkulking behind a 
— form give no warning ; they are always re, 
fatal, and innumerable. N 

L. Bet. O barbarous aſperſion ! my Lord Foppi ngton, 
have you nothing to ſay for, the poor women? 

L. Fop. I muſt confeſs, Madam, nothing of this na- 
ture ever happen d in my courſe of amours: I always 
judge the beauteous form of a woman to be the moſt 


- agreeable part of her compoſition; and when once a 


lady does me the honour to toſs that into my arms, I 
think myſelf obliged in good-nature, not to quarrel 


about the reſt, of her equipage. 


L. Bet. Why, ay, my Lord, there's ſome good UF 

our. in that nov. 

I. Mor. He's happy in a plain Engliſh ſtomach, Ma- 
dam. I could recommend a diſh that's perfectly to your 
Lordſhip's guſt, where beauty is the only ſauce to it, 

L. Bet. So! ; 
| 7 Fop. My Lord, when my wine's right, I never 
are it ſhould be zeſted. 

L. Mor. I know ſome ladies would Rank you for 
that opinion. 

L. Bet. My Lord Morelave's really ——— ſuch a chu 1 
to the women, I don't only think he is not, but can't 
coneeive how he ever could be in love. 

L. Mor. Upon my word, Madam, I once thought I 
| was. | [ Smiling. 
CT. Bet. Fy!! fy ! how could you think fo ? I fancy now 
you had only a mind to domineer over ſome poor crea- 


ture, and ſo you thought you were in love; ha! ha! 


L. Mor. The lady I lov'd, Madam, grew ſo unfortu- 


nate in her conduct, that ſhe at laſt brought me to treat 


her with the ſame indifference and civility as I now pay 
your Ladyfſhip. © 
T. Ber. And ten to one, juſt at that time ſhe never 
er you ſuch tolerable company. 
L. Mor: That I can't ſay, Madam; for at that time 
ſhe grew ſo affected, there was no judging of her 
"thoughts's vn all. cd [Alimic hing oh 


-” 
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L. Bet. What, and fo you left the poor lady? O you 
inconſtant creature? 

L. Mor. No, Madam, to have lov'd her on had Beets 
mconſtancy ; for ſhe was never two hours together the 
fame woman. LL. Bet. and Z. Mor. ſeem to talk. 

L. Fop. aſide.] Ha'! ha ! ha! I ſce he has a mind to 
abuſe her; ſo PII ev'n give him an opportunity of do- 
ing his buſineſs with her at. once for ever. Ny Lord, I 
perceive your Lordſhip's going to be good company to 
che lady, and for her ſake I don't think it good man- 
ners in me to diſturb you —— 


Enter Sir ChARLEs. 

| Fir Char. My Lord Foppington ! | 

L. Fop. O Charles! I was juſt wanting healer 
tbee I have three thouſand ſecrets for thee—T have 
made ſuch diſcoveries + To tell thee all in ne word 
Morelove's as jealous of me as the devil; bet! het! heh! 

Sir Char. Is't poſlible? has ſhe may him A 0 occa- 
ſion ? 

L. Fop. Only rally'd him to death upon my account: J 
ſhe told me within, juſt now, ſhe'd uſe him like a dog. zi 
and begg'd me to draw off for an opportunity. +. * 

Sir Char. O! keep in while the ſcent lyes, and ſhe's 
your own, my Lord. 

I. Fop. I can't tell that, Charles, but m 1 he's 
fairly unharbour'd, and when once I throw off my in- 
clinations, I uſually follow 'em till the game has enough 
on't; and between thee and I ſhe's pretty well blown 
to, ſhe can't ſtand long, I believe, for, curſe catch me, 
if 1 hare met. IE EAN Pony JOE bo 
already. * 

Sir Char. What do you mean? 

L. Fop. I have loſt five hundred to her at prove ace 
dinner. .# 

Sir Char... You are a fortunate many fan; you-ars' 
reſol d not to be thrown out I ſee. | 

L. Fop. Hang it! what ſhould a wan icoms-cut for, 
if he does not keep up to the ſport? 

Sir Char. Well puſl'd, my Lord. 

F 2 
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T. Fop. Tayo! bave at her 


r Char. Down! down, my Lord——ab—'ware 
hanches.. 


L. Fop. Ah! Charles! [Embracing him.] Prythee let's 


obſerve a little, there's a fooliſh: cur, now I have run 
her to a ſtand, has a mind to be at her himſelf, and 
thou ſhalt ſee ſhe won't {tir out of ber way for him. 

[They ſtand aſide. 

L. Mor. Ha! ba! Your Ladyſhip's very grave of a 
ſudden, you look as if your lover had inſolently 1 reco- 
ver'd his common ſenſes. 

L. Bet. And your Lordſhip is ſo very gav, and unlike 
yourſelf, one wou'd ſwear you were juſt come from the 
pleaſure of making your miſtreſs afraid of you. 

L. Mor. No, faith, quite contrary—for do you know, 
Madam, I have juſt found out, that upon your account- 
J have made myſelf one of the moſt ridiculous puppies 
upon the face of the earth———1 have, upon my 
faith !———nay, and ſo extravagantly fuch ha! 
ha! ha! that it's at laſt become a jeſt even to myſelf; 
and I can't ao fares ey. bes it, for the as apdoye- hu! 
ha} ha! 

L. get. I want to cure him f chat laugh now. CA 
My Lord, ſince vou are ſo generous I'M tell you another 
ſecret: do you know too, that 1 ſtill find (ſpite of all. 
your great wiſdom, and my contemptible qualities, as 
you are pleas'd now and then to call them:) do you 
know, I fay, that I ſee under all this, you {till love me 
with the ſame helpleis paſſion ; and can your vaſt fore-' 
fight imagine I won't uſe you accordingly, for theſe ex- 
traordinary airs. you are pleas'd to give yourſelf? 

L. Mor. O by all means, Madam, tis fit you ſhould, 
and I expect ii, rte it is in your r 
fuſion! | [ Aſide. 


L. Bet. My hand, you have talk'd to me this half 


Kour, without confe ſſing pain. {[Pauſes and W a 
gape. ] Only remember it. 

L. Mor. Hell and tortures! 

L. Bet. What did you ſay, my Lord? 


L. Mor. Fire and furies! 82 * "a 
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L. Bet. Ha! ha! he's diſorder'd Now I am eaſy 
My Lord Foppington, have you a _— to your 
revenge at piquet ? 
L. Fop. I have always a mind to an — — of 
unn your Ladyſhip. Madam. 
LL. Bet. coquets with 5 Top. 


L. Mor. o charles the inſolence of this woman 


might furniſh out a thouſand devils. 

Sir Char. And your temper is enough to furniſh out 
a thouſand fuch women. — Come wes be have bu- 
ane ſs for you upon the terrafs. 

L. Mor. Let me but ſpeak one word 10 8 

Sir Char. Not a ſyllable— the tongue's a weapon 
you'll always have the worſt at: for I ſee you have no 
guard, and ſhe carries a deviliſh edge. 


L. Bet. My Lord, don't let any thing I've faid 


frighten you away ; for if you have the leaſt inclination 
to ſtay and rail, you know the old conditions, tis but 
your aſking me pardon next day, and you may give 
your paſſion any liberty you think fit. 

L. Mor. Daggers and death! 

Sir Char. Are you mad? 

L. Mor. Let me ſpeak to her, now, or I ſhall burſk— 

Sir Char. Upon condition you'll ſpeak no mere of her 
to me, my Lord, do as you pleaſe. 

IL. Mor. Pr'ythee pardon me know not 7 to do. 

Sir Char. Come along I'll fet you to work I war- 
rant you—— Nay, nay, none of your parting. ogles— 

Will you go? 
I. Mor. Yes—and I hope for ever 
FEx. Sir Charles pulling away . 5 Mor. 

L. Fop. Ha! ha! ha! Did ever mortal monſter ſet 
up for a lover with ſuch unfortunate qualifications ? 

L. Bet. Indeed, my Lord Morelove has ſomething 
ſtrangely ſingular in his manner. 

L. Fop. I thought I ſhould have burſt to ſee the crea- 
ture pretend to rally, and give bimſelf the airs of one 
of us.——But, run me through, Madam, your Ladyihip 
puſh'd like a fencing-maſter. that laſt thruſt was a coup 
de grace, I believe- I'm afraid his. Honour will 


hardly meet your Ladyſhip in haſte again, 
F 3 
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L. Bet. Not unleſs his ſecond, Sir Charles, keeps him 
better in practice, perhaps. Well, the humour of this 


creature has done me ſignal ſervice to-day; I muſt keep 


it up for fear of a ſecond engagement. [ Afide. 

L. Fop. Never was 1 wit ſo foiFd at his own wea- 
pon ſure. * * 

I. Bet. Wit? bad he ever-any-pretence to it? 

L. Fop. Ha! ha! he has not much in love, I think, 
though he wears the reputation of a very pretty young 
fellow, among ſome ſort of people; but; (irike me ſtu- 
pid, if ever I could diſcover common ſenſe in all the 

progreſs of his amours: he expects a woman ſhould: 
Bre him for endeavouring to convince her, tat ſhe has 
tot one good quality belonging to — whole —— 
tion of her ſoul and bod. 

T. Ben That, 1 ſuppoſe, h n modeſt bode, 
that ſhe'll mend her faults, LIND herſelf — * vaſt 


merit. ba! ba! I 19 et ens * 
T. Fop. e Moree! I fee be cn endure n. 
ABE. FAFide.. 


Z. Bet: Or if one really! bad all rhisfe faults, he does 
not confider, that ſincerity in love is as much out of 
faſhion as ſweet ſnuff; no body takes it now. 

291. Fop. O! no Wade, Madam, unleſs it be fieve and 
there a Squire that's making his Tawful court to the 
cherry cheek charms of my Lord BIBS ear * 
daughter in the country. 4 
I. Pet. © what a ſurſeiting couple us be put tog 
ther !l—— [Throwing her hand careleſly npon his. 

L. Fop. Fond of me, by all that's tender !——Poor foo], 
In give thee eaſe imwediately. [Afide. ]J—— But, Ma- 
dam, you were pleaſed juſt now to offer me my re- 


verge at piquet.— Now here's no body within, and I 


ti ink we cant make uſe of a better opportunity. 

L. Bet. O | no: not now, my Lord !—] have a ſa- 
your I would fain beg of you fort. | 

L. Fop. But time, Madam, is very betten in this 
place, and 1 ſhall not eaſily _ wylelf if 1 don't 
take him by the forelock. 


L. Bet. — I have a great mind to have a halle more 
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your aſſiſtance. 
I. Fop. O1 with all my heart; and, upon ſecond 


thoughts, I don't know but piquing a rival in public 


may be as good ſport, as being well with a miſtreſs in 
private : for, after all, the pleaſure of a fine woman is 
like that of her own virtue, net ſo much in the thing as 
the reputation of having it. [ Aſide. I Well, Madam, 
but how can I ſerve you in this affair? 

I. Bet. Why, methought, as my Lord Morelove went 
aut, be ſhew'd a ſtern reſentment} in his look; that 
ſeem'd to threaten me with rebellion and downright 
defiance: now I have a great fancy that you and I 
ſhould follow him to the terraſs, and laugh at his reſo- 
lution before he has time to put it in practice. 

I. Fop. And ſo * fault before he commits 11 
ha l hal ha! 

IL. Bet. Nay, we wor't give bim time, i his courage 
ſhould ſail, to repent it, 

L Fa. Ha! ba! ha! let me blood if 1 don't long to- 
be at it, ha! ha! 

L. Bet. Ol will be ſuch diverſion to ſee him bite 


his lips, and/broi within, only with ſeeing us ready to 


ſplin our ſides in laughing at nothing, ba | ha 

I. Fep. Hal ha! I lee, the creature does really like 
we. [ Aſide.] And then, Madam, to hear him hum a 
broken piece of a tune, in affectation of his not mind- 
ing us— will be ſo fooliſh, when we know he loves us 
to death all the while, ha! ha! 

L. B. And if at laſt his ſage mouth ſhou'd open in 
ſurly contradict ion of our humour, then will we, in 
pure oppoſition to his, immediately fall foul upon every 
thing that is not gallant and faſhionable ; conſtancy 
{all be the mark of age and uglineſs, virtue a jeſt, we'll 
rally diſcretion out of doors, lay gravity at our feet, 
and only love, free love, diſorder, liberty and pleaſure, 
be our ſtanding principles. 

L. Fop. Madam, you tranſport me : for if ever I was 
obliged to nature for any one tolerable qualification, 
twas politively the talent of being exuberantly pleaſam 


ſport with my Lord Morelove irn, and would fain beg 
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upot this ſubject.— I am impatient—my fancy's up-. 
on the wing already let's fly to him. 


. Bet. No, no; ſtay aun I ain Juſt got out, our go- 


ing together won't be fo proper. 
L. Fop. As your Ladyfhip pleaſes, Madam——Bur 


when this affair is over, you went that 3 have @ 
certain revenge due. © 

L. Bet. Ay, ay, after ſupper Tan for you——Nay, 
you laat für a ſtep, my Lord —— 

[Seeing her ” the door. 

I. Fo. Only to ten you, you have fix'd me yours to 
_ the laſt exiſtence of my ſoul's eternal entity 
I. Bet. O, your ſervant. Exit. 
CL. Fop. Ha! ba! ſtark mad for me, by all that's 
handſome ! poor Morelove ! that a fellow who has ever 
been abroad, ſhould think a woman of her ſpirits to 
be taken, as the Confederates do towns, by a regular 
fiege, when ſo many of the French ſucceſſes might have 
ſhewn him the ſureſt way is to whiſper the governor!— 
How can a coxcomb give himſelf the fatigue of bom- 
barding a woman's underſtanding, when he may with 
fo much eafe make a friend of her conſtitution ?—Pll ſee 
if I can ſhew him a little French play with Lady Betty — 
let me ſee—Ay, Ill make an end of it the old way; 
get her into piquet at her own Jodgings—not mind 
one tittle of my play, give her every game before ſhe's 
half up, that ſhe may judge the ſtrength of my inclina- 
tion by my haſte of loſing up to her price; then of a 
ſudden, with a familiar leer, cry—Rat piquet—ſweep 
counters, cards and money all upon the pr, pp 
_ _ eſt faite. * 
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MY Get 1 to n ren your 

lover, and not your friend; or elſe J am fo dull, 
that by all you've ſaid I can't make the leaſt gueſs. 
at your real r nn you a, amv: = a 
moment? 

L. Bet. Nor eaſily: bar Fwould * more to oblige 
you. 

I. Eaſy. Then pray deal r i tell me 
without reſerve, are you ſure you dowt love my Lord 
Morelove :? 

L. Bet. Then ſeriouſly ——t think not——But "a 
cauſe I won't be poſitive, you ſhall judge by the worſt 
of my ſymptoms —— Firſt, I own 1 like his conver- 
fation, his perſon has neither fault nor beauty——welt- 
enough——1_ don't remember I ever ſecretly wiſh'd 
myſelf married to him, or that I ever ſeriouſly 
reſolv'd againſt it. 

I. Eaſy. Well, ſo far you are e tolerably ſafe :—but 
come—as to his manner of AY to you, what ef 
ſect has that had? 

L. Bet. I am not a little pleaſed to obſerve few men. 
follow a man with the ſame fatigue and ſpirit, that 
he does me—am more pleas'd when he lets me uſe him 
ill ; and if ever I have a favourable thought of him, "tis 
when I ſee he can't bear that uſage. 

L. Eaſy. Have a care, that laſt is a dangerous ſymp-- 
tom—he pleaſes your pride, I find. 

L. Bet. Oh! perfectly: in that——T own no mortal 
ever can come up to him. 

I. Eaſy. But now, my dear! now comes the main, 
point jealouſy! are you nar you have never been: 


* 
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touch'd with it! Tell me that with a ſafe conſcience, 
and then I pronounce you cler. 

L. Ser. Nay, then I defy him; for poſitively I was 
never jealous in my life. + | 

L. Eaſy. How, Madam! have you never been ſtir'd 
enough, to think a woman ſtrangely forward for being 
a little familiar in talk with him? or are you ſure his 
gallantry to another never gave you the leaſt diſorder ? 
were you never, upon no accident, in an apprehenſion 
of loſing him? | VIP | 

I. Bet. Hah! Why, Madam—Bleſs me !—wh—wh— 
why ſure you don't call this jealouſy, my dear? 

L. Eaſy. Nay, nay, that is not the buſineſs—Havye 
you ever felt any thing of this nature, Madam? 

L. Bet. Lord! don't be fo haſty, my dear — any 
thing of this nature——— 0 lud! I ſwear I don't like 
it: dear creature, bring me off here: for I am half 
frighted out of my wits. | 

I. Eaſy. Nay, if you can't rally upon't, your wound 
is got over deep, Pm afraid. 
I. Bet. Well, that's comfortably ſaid, however. 

L. Eaſy. But come to the point—how far have you 
been jealous? 1 | "GER 

L."Bet. Why—O bleſs me! He gave the muſic one 
night to my Lady Languiſh here upon the terraſs ; and 
(tho? ſhe and I were very good friends) I remember I 
cou'd not ſpeak to her in a week for't—Oh | 

L. Eaſy. Nay, now you may laugh if you can; for, 
take my word, the marks are upon you.—But come— 
what elſe? WAY oY 

I. Bet. O nothing elſe, upon my word, ny dear ! 

Z. Eaſy. Well, one word more, and then I give ſen- 
tence : ſuppoſe you were heartily convinc'd that he 
actually follow'd another woman? 

L. Bet. But, pray, my dear, what occaſion is there to 
ſuppoſe any ſuch thing at all? f 

L. Eaſy. Guilty, upon my honour. | 

L. Bet. Plhaw ! I defy him to ſay, that ever I own'd 
any inclination for him. 

L. Eaſy. No, but you have given him terrible leave 
to guels it. 
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L. Bet. If ever you ſee us meet again, you'll have 
but little reaſon to think ſo, I can aſſure on 

L. Eaſy. That I ſhall ſee preſently ; — 
Sir Charles, aud Pm ſure y Lend can he far of. 


; Enter Sir CHaRtEs. 
Sir Char. Servant, Lady n dear, bow do 
you do? 
L. Eaſy At your ſervice, my dear—But pray. what 


have you done with my Lord Morelove ? ; 

L. Bet. Ay, Sir Charles, pray how does your pupil 
do? have you any hopes of him? Is he docible? 

Sir Char. Well, Madam, to confeſs your triumph 
over me, as well as him, I own my hopes of bim are 
loſt, I offer'd what I cou'd to his inſtruction, but he's 
incorrigibly yours, and undone: —and the news, I pre- 
ſame, does not diſpleaſe your Ladyſhip. 

L. Bet Fy, fy, Sir Charles, vou diſparage your friend; 
Jam afraid you don't take pains with him. 

Sir Char. Hal 1 fancy, Lady Betty, your good nature 
won't let you ſleep a-nighis: don't you love dearly to 
hurt people? 

L Bet. O!] your ſervant ; then without a zeſt, the 
man is ſo unfortunate in his want of patience, that er 
me die if I don't often pity him. 

Sir Char. He | ſtrange goodnels!—O that I were your 
lover for a month or two! | 

L. Bet. What then ? 

Sir Char. I wou'd make that pretty heart's blood of 
yours a a fortuight. 

L. Bet. Alugh-—-1I ſhould: hate you, your afurance 
wou'd make your addreſs intolerable. 

Sir Char. I believe it wou'd, for d never addreſs t to 
vou at all. ; 


L. Get. O] you clown you! 
[ Hitting him with hier 75 


Sir Char. Why, what to do? to tec a dileas'd pride, 
that's eternally breaking out in the affectation of an ili na- 
ture that—in my conſcience I believe is but affectat on. 

L. Bet. \ ou, nor your friend, have no great reaſon 
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10 complain of my fondneſs,” I believe. Ha! ha! ha! 

Sir Char. [Looking eatneſtly on her.] Thou infolent 
creature! How can you make a jeſt of a man, whoſe 
whole life's but one continu'd torment from your want 
of common gratitude ? 

L. Bet. Torment! for my part, Treally believe him 
'as eaſy as you are. © 

Sir Char. Poor intolerable affe@ation ! ! You know the 
'contrary, you know him blindly yours: yon know y your 
power, and the whole — of your life“ s the poor 
and low abuſe of it. 

L. Bet. Pray how do I abuſe it——if I have any 
ower ? 

Sir Char. You drive him to extremes that make him 
mad. then puniſh him for acting againſt his reaſon : 
you've almoſt rarn'd his brain, his common judgment 
fails him; he's now. at this very moment, driven by 
his deſpair upon a; project. in hopes to free him from 
your power, that I am ſenſible, and ſo muſt any one be 
that has his ſenſe, of courſe muſt ruin him with you 

For ever; I almoſt bluſh to think of it, yer your ans. 
ſonable diſdain has forc'd him to it; and ſhould he now 
ſuſpect offer d but a hint of it to you, and in contempt 
of his deſign, I know he'd call my life to anſwer it; but 
I have no regard to men in madneſs, I rather chuſe 
for once to truſt in your good-nature, in hopes the man, 
whom your unwary beauty hath made miſerable, your 
_ generoſity wou'd ſcorn to make ridiculous. 

L. Bet. Sir Charles, you charge me very home: I never 
had it in my inclination. to make any his ridiculous 
that did not deſerve it. Pray, what is this — you 
think ſo extravagant in him ? 

Sir char. Something ſo abſurdly raſh and bold, — 
hardly forgive ev'n me that tell it you. 

L. Bet. O fy! if it be a fault, Sir Charles, I ſhall 
conſider it as his, not yours. Pray what is ur 

L. Eaſy. I long to know, methinks. 

Sir Char. You may be ſure he did not want my diſ- 
ſuaſions from it. 

L. Bte, Let's hear it? 
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Sir Char. Why this man, whom I have known to love 
vou with ſuch exceſs of generous deſire, whom I have 
heard in his ecſtatic praiſes on your beauty talk till from 
the ſoft heat of bis diſtilling * the e have 
fall —— 

L. Bet, O! Sir Charles — © . [Blaſting 

Sir Char. Nay, grudge not, ſince "is 1 to hear 
what was (tho? you contemn'd it) once his merit: but 
now Ion that merit ought to be Wenn 

L. Bet. Pray, Sir, be plain. 

Sir Char, This man, I ſay, whoſe age 
has fo ill ſucceeded with you, at laſt has forfeited all his 
hopes (into which, pardon me, I confeſs my friendſhip 
had lately flatter'd him) his hopes of even —_— 

now: your loweſt pity-or regard. 

L. Bet. You amaze me For I can't en his ut- 
moſt malice dares aſſault my reputation—and what— 

Sir Char. No, but he maliciouſly preſumes the world 
will do it for him; and indeed he has taken no unlikely 
means to make em buſy with their tongues + for he is 
this moment upon the open terraſs. in the higheſt pub. 
lick gallantry wich my Lady Graveairs. And to con- 
vince the world and me, he ſaid, he was not that tame 
lover we fancied him, he'd venture to give her the mu- 
ſick to- night : nay, I beard him, before my face, ſpeak 
to one of the hautboys to engage the reſt, and defired 
they would all take their direct ions only from my _ 
Graveairs. 

L. Bet. My Lady Graveairs ! truly I think my Lord's 
very much in the right onwt——for my part, Sir Charles, 
I don't ſee any thing in this that's ſo very ridiculous, 
nor indeed that ought to make me think Fes: 'the 
better or worſe of him ſor't. 

Sir Char. Pihaw ! pſhaw ! n you and I] know 
"tis not in his power to renounce. you; this is but the 
poor diſguiſe of a reſenting paſſion vainly- ruffled to a 
ſtorm, which the leaſ! gentle look from vou can recon- 
cile at will, and laugh into a calm again. 

L. Bat. Indeed, Sir Charles, I ſhau't give myſelf 


that trouble, I believe. 
Vol. I. G 
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Sir Cher. So I told him, Madam: are not all your 
Went 94 ſaid I, already owing to her pride, and can 
you ſuppoſe this public defiance of it (which you know 
Nou can't make good too) won't incenſe her more 
againſt you ? That's what I'd have, ſaid he, ſtart- 
ing wildly, I care not what becomes of me, oa I but 
live to ſee her piqued at it. 1 

IL. Bet. Upon my ward, I fancy amy Lord: will find 
himſelf miſiaken——41 ſhan't be piqued I believe—— 
J muſt firſt have a value for the thing I loſe before it 
piques me: pigued ! ha! ha ba! F[Diforder'd. 

_ Sir Char, Madam, you've ſaid the very thing I urg'd 
to him; I know her temper fo well, ſaid I, that, tho? 
Me doated on you, if you once ſtood out againſt her, 
ſhe'd ſooner burſt Ren ſhew the leaſt motion of un- 
.caſineſs. 

IL. Bet. e wertionben Sir Charles, — 2 
LKnd himſelf deceiv'd in your opinion——Piqued ! 

Sir Char. She bas it. » Ade. 
L. Eaſy. Alas, pear woman! n do our pa 
Fons make us? 

L. Bet. Not but I wou'd adviſe him to have a little 

regard to my reputation in this buſineſs:-I wou'd+have 
him take heed of publickly afronting me. 
Sr Char. Right, Madam. that's what I ſtrictly warn'd 
him of ; for, among friends, whenever the world 
ſees him follow another woman, the malicious tea-tables 
will be very apt to be free with your Ladyſhip. 

I. Bet. I'd have him conſider that, methinks. 
Sir Char. But, alas! Madam, tis not in his power to 
think with rea ſon; his mad reſentment has deſtroy'd 
even his principles of common honeſty + he conſiders 
nothing but a ſenſeleſs proud revenge which in bis fit 
of lunacy tis impoſſible that either * or danger 
can diſſuade him from. 

L. Bet. What ! does he defy me, caps] then 
he thall ſee that I have paſſions too, and know, as well 
as he, to ſtir my heart againſt any pride that dares in- 

ſult me. Does he ſuppoſe I fear him? fear the little 
malice of a ſlighted paſlion, that my own ſcorn has 
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ſung into a deſpiſed : reſentment! Fear him! O! it 
provokes me to think he dare have ſuch, a thought! 
IL. Eaſy. Dear ereature, don't diſorder yourſelf ſo. 
L. Bet. Let me but live to ſee him once more within 
my power, and l'H forgive the reſt of fortune. | 
L. Eaſy. Well! certainily I am very ill-natured; for 
_ tho? I ſee this news has diſturbed: my friend,” I can't 
help being pleaſed with any hopes of my Lady Graveairs 
being otherwiſe diſpoſed of. (Aſide. } My dear, I am 
afraid you have provoked her a little too far, 
S Char, Oh ! net at a#—You ſhall ſee VI ſweeten 
her, and ſhe'll cool like a diſh of rea, N 
L. Bet. I may fee him with his complaining face 
again 
Sit Chur. I am forvy, Madam, you ſo whangly judge 
of what Pve told you; 1 was in hopes to have ſtirred 
youy pity, not your anger; little thought your gene- 
roſity would puniſh him for faults which you yourſelf 
reſolved he ſhould commit. — Vonder he comes, and 
all the world with him: might I adviſe you; Madam, 
you ſhould not reſent the thing at all—I wou'd not for 
much as ſtay to ſee him in his fauk; nay, 1'd be the 
laſt that heard of it: nothing can ling him more, or 
ſo juſtly puniſh his folly, as your utter neglect of it. 
T. Eaſy. Come, dear creature, be perſuaded, and 
go home with me: indeed uit will [hew more indiffe- 
rence to avoid him. 
I. Bet. No, Madam, I'll oblige his vanity for once, 
and ſtay to let him fee bew ſtrangely he has piqued me. 
Sir Char. LAſide.] O, not at all to ſpeak of; you had 
as good part with a little of that pride of yours, or 1 
ſhall yet make it a very troubleſome companion to you. 
[Goes from thei and whiſpers Lord Morelove. : 


Enter Lord Foppington ; a little after Lord Marelove, 
Lady Graveairs, and other Ladies. 
L. Fop. Ladies, your ſervant—O! we have want- 
ed you beyond reparation ſuch diverſion ! | 
L. Bet. Well! my Lord! have you ſeen my Lord 
Morelove ? 


A 


GO 7 22 


8 2 


6 The "CARELESS: HUSBAND, Act Iv. 
. Fop. Seen bim'!——ba! ha! ha !—-—0O, 1 have 
fuch things to tell you, Madam you'll die=—, - 
L. Bei O pray let's hear em, I was never in a bet-. 
ter humour to receive them. | 
L. Fop. Hark you. ey whiſper, 
L. Mor. So! ſhe's engaged already. [To Sir Charles. 
Sir Car. So much the beiter: make but a juſt ad- 
vantage of my ſucceſs, and ſhe'n undone. | 0 vt | 


L. Fop. 
L B. | Ha! ha! ha! 


Sir Char. You fee already what ridiculous pains the” 8 
taking to ſtir your jealouſy, and cover her own. | 

L. Fop.. L | 

» ? Ha! ha! ha! a 

L. Mor. O never fear me; for, en wy.word, ir 
now appears ridiculous even to me. . — 

Sir Char. And hark you [Whiſpers L. Mor; 

L. Bet. And ſo the — as full of airs as his- 
Lordſhip ? 

Sir Char. Only obſerve that and "is. te you. 
can fail. | . | [Afide. 

L. Mor. Dear Charles, you have comvine'd ms and: | 
I: thank you. 

L. Grave. My Eord Morelove | what, do gon leave ok | 
I. Mor, Ten thouſand pardons, Madam, I was but 
Juſt—— | 

I. Grave, Nay, nay, no excuſes, my Lord, ſo you: 
will but let us have you again. 
Sir Char, aſide ro L. Grave. ] I ſee you have good 
humour, Madam, when you like your company 
IL. Grave. And you, I fee, for all your mighty thirſt 
of dominion, cou'd ſtoop to be obedient, if one thought 
it worth one's while to make you ſo, 
Sir Char, Ha! power would make her an adnjirable 
tyrant. Aſide. 
L. Eaſy, obſerving Sir Charles and L. Graveairs.} 
So.! there's another couple have quarrelbd too I ſind 
Thoſe airs to my Lord Morelove, look as if defign'd to 
recover Sir Charles into jealouſy : I'M endeavour to join. 
the company, and, it may be, that will let me into the 
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ſecret. [ Afide.}' My Lord Foppington, I vow this is 
very uncomplaiſant, to engroſs ſo anne a part of 
the company to yourſelf. 

- Sir Char: Nay; my Lord, this is not Fair indeed to 
enter into ſeerets among friends Ladies, what ſey 
you? I think we ought to deelare againſt it. 

Ladies. O, no ſecrets, no ſecrets. 

L. Bet. Well, Ladies, I ought only to aſk your par- 
don : my Lord's n fur I would haul him into 
a corner. | 

I. Fop. I ſwear 'tis very hard, ho! I obſerve two 
people of extreme condition can no ſooner grow parti- 
ceular, but the multitude of both ſexes are immediately 

up, and think their properties invaded 

IL. Bet. Odious multitude 

L. Fop. Perilh the canaille { | | 

Z. Grave. O, my Lord, we women have all voithia 
to be jealous of Lady Betty Modiſh's power. 

L. Mor. #0 Lady Betty.) As the men, Madam, all 
have of my Lord Foppington. Beſide, favourites of great 
merit diſcourage thoſe of an inferior claſs for their 

| prince's ſervice : he has already loſt you one of your 
retinue, Madam. | | 

L. Bet. Not at all, my Lord, he has only made room 
for another : one muſt ſometimes make vacancies, or 
there could be no preferments. | 

L. Eaſy. Ha! ha! Ladies favours, my Lord, like 
places at court, are not always held for hfe, you know. 

L. Bet. No, indeed! if they were, the poor fine wo- 
men wou'd be always us'd like their wives, and no more 

minded than the buſineſs of the nation. 

L. Eaſy. Have a care, Madam, an undeſerving fa-- 
vourite has been the ruin of many a prince's empire. 

L. Fop. Ha! ba! Upon my foul, Lady Betty, we muſt 
grow more diſcreet ;. for poſitively if we go on at this 
rate, we ſhall have the world throw you under the 
ſeandal of conſtancy; and 1 ſhall have all the ſwords 
of condition at my throat for a monopoliſt. 

L. Mor. O, there's no- great fear of that, my Lord, 
though the men of ſenſe give it over, there will be abs. 
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ways ſome idle fellows vain. enough to believe * 
merit may ſucceed as well as your Lordl{hip's: 

L. Bet. Or if they ſhou'd not, my Lord, Cans, 
you know, need not fear being long out of employ- 
ment, while there are ſo many well-difpoſed people in 
the world. ——There are generally neglected wives, 
ſtale maids, or charitable widows, always ready to re- 
lieve the neceſſities of a diſappointed paſion—and, by 
the way, hark you, Sir Charles. 

L. Mor. aſide.] So! ſhe's ſtirr'd,. I ſee, for all her 
pains to hide it——ſhe wou'd hardly have glanc'd a 
affront at a woman ſhe was not piqued at. 

L. Grave. aſide.] That wit was thrown at me, I ſup- 
. but TM return it. 

L. Betty, ſoſtiy io Six Charles. ] Pray, how came you 
all this while to truſt your miſtreſs ſo eafily ? 4 
Sir Char. One is not ſo apt, Madam, to be alarm'd 
at the liberties of an old acquaigtance, as our 
Ladyſhip ought to be at the reſeniment af an hard us'd 
honourable lover. 

I. Bet. Suppoſe I were alarm'd, an . make 
you eaſy > | 

Sir Char. Come, come, be wiſe at laßt; my — 
them: together, may eaſily convince you, that (as I told 
you before) I know his addreſſes to ber are only out- 
ward; and "twill be your fault now, if you let him go 
an till the world thinks him in earneſt, and a thouſand 
buſy tongues are ſet upon malicious enquiries into your 
reputation. 

L. Bet. Why, Sir Charles, do you ſuppoſe, while be 
behaves himſelf as he does, that I won't convince him 
cf my indifference ? 

Sir Char. But hear me, Madam 

L. Grave. aſids ] The air of that whiſper looks ae if 
the lady had a mind to be making-her peace again'; 
and *t1s poſiible, his worſhip's being ſo buſy in the mat 
ter too, may proceed as much ſrom tis jealouſy of my 
Lord with me, as friendſhip to ber, at leaſt I faney for 
therefore I'm reſolv'd to keep her ſill piqued, and pre- 
vent it, tho? it be only to gall lim; _——Sir Charles, 
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that is not fair to take a privilege you juſt now de- 
elar*'d againſt in my Lord Foppingtons. 

L. Mor. Well obſerv'd, Madam. | 

I. Gruve. Beſide, it looks ſo affected o whiſper, 
when every body TIT the ſeoret. 

L. Mir. Ha hal ba! 

I. Bet O, Madam, your pardon in dds: but 
is poſſible you may be miſtaken :: the ſecrets of people 
that have any regard to their actions, are not ſo ſoon 
gueſs'd, as theirs that have made a. confident of the 
whole town. 

I. Fop. Ha! ba! ha! | 

L Grave. A coquette, in ber affected airs of diclain 
to a revolted lover, I'm afraid, muſt. exceed your lady- 
thip i in prudence, not to let the world ſee at the ſame 
time ſhe'd give her eyes to make her peace with him: 
ha! ha! 

L Mor. Ha! ha! ha! 

L. Bet. Twould be a mortification indeed; if it were 
in the power of a fading widow's charms to prevent it; 
and the man muſt be miſerably reduc'd ſure, that cou'd 
bear to live buried in woollen, or take up with the 
motherly comforts of a ſwan-ſkin petticoat. Ha! ha! 

L. Fap. Ha! ha! ha! 


- 


I. Grave. Widows, it ſeems, are not ſo ſqueamiſly 


to their. intereſt: they know their owr-mines, and take- 
the man. they Uke, tho? it happens to be one that a 
froward vain girl has di ſoblig'd, and is pining to be 
friends with. 

L. Mor. Nay, tho? it happens to be one that con- 
feſſes he once was fond of a piece of folly, and after- 
wards aſham'd on't. 

L. Bet Nay, my Lord, there's. no- ſtanding againſt 
two of you. 

Z. Fop. No, faith. that's odds at tennis, my Lord : 
not but, if your Ladyſhip pleaſes, I'll endeavour to keep: 
your back hand a little: tho', upon my ſoul, you way 
ſafely ſet me up at the line; for, knock me down, if 
ever I ſaw a reſt of wit better play'd, than that laſt, in 


wy Efe. What ſay you, Madam, ſhall we engage > | 
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L. Bet. As you pleaſe, my Lord. 

L. Fop. Ha! bat ha! Allons tout de bon, Fours, mi 
Tora. 

lor. O-pardon me, Sir, i Galnwcrahick dy- 
ſelf in any thing a match foy the ladp. x. 

I. Fop. To you, Madam. 

IL Bet. That's much, my Lord, whew hy world 
knows you have been ſo many years teazing me to 
play the fool with you. 

L. Fop. Ab! bien four. He! bal ba! 

L. Mor. At that game, I confeſs your Ladyſhip has 
choſen a much properer perſon” to improve your hand 
with. 

L. Fop. To me, Madam M) Lord, I preſume, 
whoever the lady thinks fit to play the fool with, will 
at leaſt be able to-give as much envy as the wiſe per- 
ſon that had not wit enough to keep wa with her 
when he was ſo. 

L. Grave; O, my Lerd! both a govbe 
greatly happy; for, I dare ſwear, neither will bave 
any rivals to diſturb 'em. 

L. Mor. Ha! ba! 

L. Bet. None that will diſturb em, I dare ſwear: 

C. Fop. Ha! ha! ha! | 

L. Mor. 

L. Grave. | Ha! ha! hafſ 

J.. Bet. | 

Sir Char. I don't know, gentlefolks, but you are 
all in extreme good humour, methinks: I hope there's 
none of it affected. 

L. Faſy. 1 ſhould be loth ro anſwer for any but my 
Lord Foppington. [ Aſide. 

L. Bet. Mine is not, I'll ſwear. 

L. Mor. Nor mine, I'm ſure. 

I. Grave. Mine's ſincere, depend upon't. 

L. Fop. And may the eternal ſrowus of ihe whole 
ſex doubly demme, if mine is not. 

J. Eaſy. Well, good people, I am mighty glad to 
hear it. You have all perform'd extremely well; but 
if you pleaſe, you ſhall ey give over your wit now, 
white it is well. 
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L. Bet. to herſelf.] Now I ſee his n I ſtand 
it out, if I were ſure to dit fort. 

Fir Char. You ſhou'd not have eden far with 
my Lord n. after what I bad told ou. 

[Aſide to L. Bet. 

'L. Bet. Pray, Sir Charles, ere leave N 
ſtand myſelf a little. 4 

Sir Char. Your pardon, Madam, 1 A a riahe: 
underſtanding. wou'd nn * N r nne 
and reputation. 

L. Het. For his, ne 

Sir Char. Nay then, Madam, 1 time for me to take 
care of my friend: 

L. Bet. I never in the leaſt doubted your Siendihip- 
10 him in any thing that was to ſhe w n a> ene-- 
my. : 
Sir Char. Since I fee, Madam, you have ſo ungrate- 
ful a ſenſe of my Lord Morelove's merit, and my ſer- 
vice, I ſhall never be atham'd of uſing my power hence - 
forth to keep him entirely out of your Ladyſhip's. 

L. Bot: Was ever any thing ſo inſolent! I could find 
in my heart to run the hazard of a downright compli- 
ance, if it were only to convince him, that my power, 
perhaps, is not inferior to his. [To herſelf.” 

L. Eaſy. My Lord Foppington, I think you generally 
lead the company upon theſe occaſions. Pray, will you, 
think of ſome prettier ſort of diverſion for us, —_ par- 
ties and whiſpers ? 

L. Fop. What ſay you, Ladies, ſhall we ftep nd ſee 
what's done at the baſſet-table? 

L Bet. With all my heart; Lady Eaſy —— 

L. Eaſy. I think "tis the beſt thing we can do; and 
becauſe we won't part to-night, you ſhall all ſup where 
you din'd.— What ſay you, my Lord? 

L. Mor. Your Ladyſhip may be ſure of me, nn. 

L. Fop. Ay ! ay ! we'll all come. 

L. Eaſy. Then, pray, let's change parties a ue. 
My Lord Foppington. you ſhall ſquire me. 

L. Fop. O! you do me honour, Madam. | 
L. Bet. My Lord Morelove, pray let me ſpeak with. 
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I. Mor. Me, Madam: | 4H 1 
L. Bet. If you pleaſe; my Lord. 0 
L. Mor. Ha' that look ſhot through me! 4 

this mean? | LA ide. 
L. Bet. This is no proper place to tell you what it is, 

hut there is one thing I'd fain be truty anſwer's in 2 1 

ſuppoſe you'll be at my Lady Ealy's by ad by, and if 
you'll give me leave there — 

L Mor. If you pleaſe; to do me that honour, . 
dam, I ſhall certainly be there. 

L. Bet. That's all, my Lord | 

F. Mor. Is not your Ladyſhip for walking > 

L. Bet. If your Lordlhip dares venture with me. 


IL. Mor. O. Madam! [Laing her hand.] How my 


heart dances! what heavenly muſic's in her voice, wherr. 


ſoftened into kindneſs! [ Aſides: 


L Bit. Ha! his band irembles—Slr Charles may de 
miſtaken. 

L. Fop. My Lady Graveairs you won't let Sir Charles 
leave us? 

L Grace. No, my Lord, we'll follow you. — Stay a 
little. [Te Sir Charles. 

Li Char. I thought your Ladyſhip-defigu'd ale 


x; 2 Grave, Perhaps Fd ſpeak with you. 


Sir Char. But, Madam, conſider, we ſhall certainly 


de obſerv d. 
L. Grave. Lord, Sir ! if you think it ſuch a favour. 
* Leit haſtily. 
"fir Char. Is be gone 1 oy ber 8%, Ge. Ex. Jinginge 
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ACT v. SCENE 1. 


The SCEN k continues. 
Euter Sir Ch ARIES and Lord MoRELove. . 


| _ Sin CHARLES. 

Cour a little this way— my Lady 88 
had an eye upon me as I ſtole off, and I'm ap- 

prchenſive will make uſe of any opportunity to talk 

with me, 
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IL. Mor. O! we are pretty an en you 
Were (peaking of Lady Betty. 

- Sir Char. Ay, my Lord, A Py norwithſtanding all 
this ſudden change of her behaviour, I wou'd' not have 
you yet be too ſecure of her: for, between you and I, 
ſince 4 told you I have profeſs'd-myſelf an open ene- 
my to her power with you, tis not impoſſible but this 
new air of good humour may very much proceed from 
a little woman's-pride, of 1 2 me n 
yet out of her power. ' © 

L. Mor. Not unlikely: but ain can we make no "TY 
vantage of it ? 

| Sir Char. That's what I have been thinking of. — — 
Look you. Death ! my Lady Graveairs ! 

L. Mor. Ha! ſhe will have audience, I find. 

Sir Char. There's no avoiding her—the truth is, I 
have ow'd her a little good nature a great while —I fee 
there is but one way of getting rid of her -I muſt ev'n 
appoint her a day of payment at laſt, If you'll ſtep 
4nto my lodgings, my Lord, Nl juſt give her an _ 
and be with you in a moment. 

* Mor. Very well, PI 2 are for you. 

{ Exit L. Morelove. 


Enter Lady GRAVE AIRS on the other ſide. 


Z. Grave. Sir Charles! 

Sir Char. Come, come, no more of theſe reproach- 
Tul looks; vou'll find, Madam, I have deſerv'd better 
of you than your jealouſy imagines Is it a fault to 
be tender of your reputation ? 
may be a proper time to talk, and of my contriving 
ioo -V ou ſee I juſt now ſhook off my Lord Morelove 
en purpoſe. | 

L. Grade. May I believe vou? 

Sir Char Still doubting my fidelity, and miſtaking 
my diſcretion for want of good-nature ?- 

L. Grade. Don't think me troubleſome—for I confeſs 
tis death to think of parting with you. Since the world 
ſees,. for you I have neglected friends and reputation, 
have ſtood the little inſults of diidainful prudes, that 
envy'd me perhaps your friendſhip; have borne the 
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freezing looks of near and general acquaintance—ſince 
this is ſo— don't let em ridicule me too, and ſay my 
fooliſh vanity undid me; don't let em —— me as 
.a calt miſtreſs. 1 N 
- Sir Char, Von wrong me to lapſe wk thought; 
you'll have better of me * we meet: * hall 
you be at leiſure? 
L. Grave, 1 confeſs I * fas, you: obe again if 
what I have more to ſay prove ineſfectual, perhaps it 
may convince me then, tis my ĩutereſt to ue with 
you-——Can you come to-night ? Fel 

Sir Char. You know we have company, and I am 
afraid they*Il ſtay too late Can't it be before ſupper: 2 
— What's o' clock now? 5 

L. Grade. I's almoſt fix. | 
Sir Char. At ſeven then be ſure of me. till when, ra 
have you go back to the ladies*to avoid ſuſpicion, 2 
about that time have the vapours. : 

IL. Grave. May I depend upon vou? I CExit. 

Sir Chur. Depend on every thing. —_— A very trouble- 
ſome buſineſs this——ſend me once fairly rid on't—if 
ever Pm caught in an honourable affair again 4 
debt now that a little ready civility, and away, would 
ſatisfy, a man might bear with; but to have a rent- 
charge upon one's good-nature, with an unconicion- 
able long fcroll of arrears too, that would eat out the 
profits of the beſt eſtate in Chriſtendom—ah—inrole- 
rable! Well! Pll evn to my Lord, and hake off the 
8 on't. [ Exit. 


Enter Lady BerrY and Lady Easv. 


T. Bet. 1 obſerve, my dear, you have uſually this 
great fortune at play, it were enough to make one ſu- 
ſpect your good luck with an huſband, 

I. Eaſy. Truly I don't complain of my fortune over 
way 

I. Bet. Pr'ythee tell me, you are ofien a 
to it, are there thoſe real comfortable. advantages in 
marriage, that our old aunts and bona would 
perſuade us of? 
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L. Eaſy. Upon my word, 1 
in the world, I ſhould till think fo. - 

L. Bet. Ay, but then the hazard anions 
good one, my dear. 

I. Eaſy. You may have a good one, I dare ſay, if 
you don't give him airs till you ſpoil him. 
L. Bet. Can there be the ſame dear, full delight in 
giving eaſe, as pain? O! my dear, the 3 of 

parting with one's power is in ſupportable * 
I. Eaſy. And the keeping it, till it dwindles into no 
power at all, is moſt rue fully fooliſh. 

L. Bet. But (till to marry before one's heartily in love— 

I. Eaſy. Is not half ſo formidable a calamity.—— 

But if I have any eyes, my dear, you'll run no great 
hazard of that, in venturing upon my Lord Morelove.— 
You don't know, perhaps, that within this half hour 
the tone of your voice is ſtrangely ſoftenꝰd to __ ha? 
ha ! ha! 

L. Bet. My dear, you are poſitively, one or dies; 
the moſt cenſorious creature in the world and fo 
I ſee 'tis in vain to talk with you. — Pray, will you 
go back to the company ? 

L. Eaſy. Ah poor Lady Betty ! [Exeunt. 


The SCENE changes to Sir CharLEes's Lodgings, 


Enter Sir CHARLES and Lord MoRELOVE. 


L. Mor. Charles ! you have tranſported me ! you have 
made my part in the ſcene ſo very eaſy too, *tis im- 
poſſible I ſhould fail in it. 

Sir Char. That's what I conſidered; for now the 
more you throw yourſelf into her power, the more I 
ſhall be able to force her into yours. 

L. Mor. After all (begging the ladies aka) your 
ſme women, like bullies, are only ſtout when they know 
their men: a man of an honeſt courage may fright **m 
into any thing! Well, I am fully inſtructed, and will 
about it inſlantly.— Won't you go along with me? 

Sir Char. That may not be ſo proper ;—befices, I 
have a little buſineſs on my hands, 

Vol. I. H 
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L. Mor. Ol your ſervant, Sir——Good bye to you 
you ſhanꝰt ſtir. » | 

: Sir Char. My Lord, your ſervant——{ Exit L. Mor. 
So! now to diſpoſe of myſelf, till 'tis time to think of 
my Lady Graveairs— Umph! I have no great maw 
to that buſineſs, methinks—I don't find myſelf in hu- 
mour enough to come up to the civil things that are 
uſually expected in the making up of an old quarrel— 
[Edging croſſes the ftage.] There goes a warmer temp- 
tation by half. Ha! into my wife's bed-chamber 
too—— I queſtion if the jade has any great bufineſs 
there —— I have a fancy ſhe has only a mind ſo be 
taking the opportunity of no body's being at home, to 
make her peace with me. “Let me ſee ay, I 
ſhall have time enough to go to her ladyſhip afterwards 
— —— Beſides, I want a little ſleep, I find — Your 
young fops may talk of their women of quality 
but to me now, there's a ſtrange agreeable convenience 
in a creature one is not obliged to ſay much to upon 
theſe occaſions. [ Going. 
mo Ester EDGING. 


_  Edg. Did you call me, Sir? | 
Sir Char. Ha! all's right [d.. — Yes, Ma- 
dam, I did call you. "mY 
Edg. What wou'd you pleaſe to have, Sir ? 
Sir Char. Have! why, I wou'd have you grow a good 
girl, and know when you are well us'd, huſly. 
Edg. Sir, I don't complain of any thing. not I. 
Sir Char. Well. don't be uneaſy——1 am not angry 
with you now—— Come and kiſs me. 
ag. Lard, Sir! 
Sir Char. Don't be a fool now ——come hither. 
Edg. Pihaw [Goes to him. 


Sir Char. No wry face ſo— ſit down. I won't 
have you look grave neither, let me ſce you (mile, you 
jade you. | 

Edg. Ha! ha! [Laughs and bluſbes, 
; Sir Char. Ah. you melting rogue! 

Edg. Come. don't you be at your tricks now, —Lard! 
can't you fit {till aud talk with one? I am ſure there's 
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ten times more love in that, and fifty times the ſatiſ- 
faction, people may ſay what they will. 

Sir Char, Well! now you're good, you ſhall have 
your own way —-L am going to ly down in the next 
room; and, ſince you love a little chat, come and 
throw my night-gown over me, and you ſhall talk me 


to ſleep. ; [ Exit Sir Charles. 
Edg. Yes, Sir——For all his way, I fee he likes me 
ſtill, of [Exit after hin. 


The SCENE changes to the Terral, 
Enter Lady BETTY, Lady Easy, and Lord MOoRELOVE. 


L. Mor. Nay, Madam, there you are too ſevere up- 
on him; for bating now and then a litile vanity, my 
Lord Foppington does not want wit ſometimes to make 
him a very tolerable woman's man. 

L. Bet. But ſuch eternal vanity grows tireſome. 

J. Eaſy. Come, if he were not ſo looſe in his morals, 
vanity methinks might be eaſily excus'd, conſidering 
how much 'tis in faſhion: for pray obſerve, what's half 
the converſation of moſt of the fine voung people about 


town, but a perpetual affectation of appearing foremoſt 


in the knowledge of manners, uew modes, and ſfrandai? 
and in that I don't ſees any body comes up to him. 

L. Mor. Nor I indeed—and here he comes — Pray, 
Midam, let's have a little more of him; no body thews 
him to more advantage than your Ladyſhip 

L. Bet. Nay, with all my heart; you'll ſecond me, 
my Lord. 

L. Mor. Upon oc caſion, Madam. 

I. Eaſy. Engaging upon parties, my Lord. 

" [Afide, and ſmiling to L. Mor. 


Enter Lord FOPPINGTON. 


Z. Fop. So, Ladies! what's the affair now? 

L. Bet. Why you were, my Lord; I was allowing 
you a great many good qualities, but Lady Eafy ſays 
you are a perfe@ hypoerite; and that whatever airs you 
give yourſelf to the women, ſhe's confident you value 
no woman in the world equal to your own lady. 

H 2 
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Z. Fop. You ſee, Madam, how I am ſcandaliz'd upon 
your account. But it's fo natural for a prude to be ma- 
licious, when a man endeavours to be well with any 
body but herſelf : did you never obſerve ſhe was piqu'd 
at that before? Ha! ha! 

I. Bet. I' ſwear you are a provoking creature. 

L. Fop. Let's be more familiar upon't, and oct her 
diforder ! ha! bat. 
CL. Bet. Hal ha! ha! 

L. Jop. Stap my breath, but Lady Eaſy is an admi- 
rable diſcoverer —Marriage is indeed a prodigious ſecu- 
rity of one's inclination : a man's likely to take a world 
of pains in an employment,” where he can't be turn'd 
out for his idleneſs. 

LC. Ber. I vow, my Lord, that's vaſtly generons to all tite 
fine women; you are for giving them a deſpotic power 
in love, I ſee, to reward and puniſh as they think fit. 

L. Fop. Ha! ha! Right, Madam, what ſignifies beau» 
ty without power? and a fine woman when ſhe's mar- 
ried makes as ridiculous a figure as a beaten general 
marching out of a garriſon. 

IL. Eaſy. I'm afraid, Lady Betty, the greateſt danger 
in your uſe of power, would be from a too heedleſs libe- 
rality : you would more-mind the man than his merit. 

L. Fop. Piqued again, by all that's fretful —— Well, 
certainly to give envy is a pleaſure inexpreſſible. 
[To Lady Betty. 


L. Ber. Hat hat 
L. Eafy. Does not ſhe ſhow him well, my Lord? 
Ade to L. Mor. 
L. Mor. Perfectly, and me to myſelf—Por now Tal- 
moſt bluſh to think I ever was uneaſy at him. 
[To Lady Eaſy. 

L. Fop. Lady Eaſy, I aſk ten thouſand. pardons, I'm 
afraid I am rude all this while. 

L. Eaſy. O not at all, my Lord, you are always good 
company when you leaks : not but in ſome things, in- 
deed, you are apt to be like other fine gentlemen, a 
" Vittle too looſe in your principles. 

L. Fop. O, Madam, never to the offence of the 
Ladies; I agree in any cammunity with them; no body 
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is a more conſtant churchman, when the fine women 
are there. 
L. Eaſy. O fy, my Lord, you ought not to go for their 


| fakes at all. And 1 wonder, you that are for being uch 


a good huſband of your virtues, are not-afraid of bring- 
ing your prudence into a lampoon or a play. 

L. Bet. Lampoons and plays, Madam, a are 218 things 
to be laugh'd at. 

L. Mor. Plays now indeed one need not be ſo much 
afraid of; for ſince the late ſhort · ſighted view of em, 
vice may 80 on and proſper, the ſtage dares bardly 
fhew a vicious perſon ſpeaking like himfelf, for fear of 
being calPd profane for expoſing him. 

L. Eaſy. Tis hard, indeed, when people won't di- 
ſtinguiſh between what's meant for Pe; and what 
for example. 

IL. Fop. Odſo! Ladies, the court's eoming home, I 


| fee, ſhall not we make our bows? 


L. Bet. Ol by all means. 

L. Eaſy. Lady Betty, I muſt leave you; for med 
lig'd to write letters, end I know you weeye give me 
time after ſupper. 

T. Bet. Well, my dear, vn make a ſhort viſie and: be 
with you. [Exit Lady Kkafy, 
Pray what's become' * ad Graveairs'?, 

L. Mor. Oh, I believe he's gone —_— Madam; ſhe 
feem'd not to be very wel 

L. Fop. And where's Sir Charles, my Lord ? 

L. Mor. I left him at his own todgings. „ 

L. Bet. He's upon ſome ramble, I'm afraĩd. 

IL. Fop. Nay, as for that matter, a man may ramble 
at home ſometifies——- But here come the chaiſes; we 


| muſt make a little more baite, Madam, [Exeunte 


The SCENE changes to Sir Charles“ Lodgings. 


Emer Lady EASY and a SERVANTs» - 
T. Eaſy. r n N ba 
L. Eaſy. Whete-is he? 
— — A 
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L. Eaſy. Where's Edging? bid her get me ſome wax, 
and paper Stay it's no matter, now I think on it 


there's ſome above upon my toilet; [Exeant ſeverally. 


Th SCE NE opens, and diſcovers Sir Charles 


without his periwig, and Edging by him, both 
* in two eaſy chairs. 


Then enter Lady Easv, who arts 22 trembles, fone 


L. Eaſy. Ha! 

Protect me, virtue, patience, reaſon! 
Teach me to. bear this killing fight, or let 

Me think my dreaming ſenſes are deceiv'd ! 

For ſure a ſight like this, might raiſe the arm- 
Of duty, ev'n. to the breaſt of love I At leaſt 

T'll throw this vizor of my patience off: 

Now wake him in bis guilt,. 
And barefac'd front him with my wrongs. 

Til talk to him till he bluſhes, nay till he 
Frowns on me, perhaps——and then 

m loſt again The eaſe of a few tears 

Is all that's left to me 

And duty, too, forbids me to inſult, 

When I have vow'd obedience Perhaps 

The fault's in me, and Nature has not form'd: 

Me with the thouſand. little requiſites 

That warm the heart to love—— 

Somewhere there is a fault ——— 

But Heav'n beſt knows what both of us deſerve. 

Ha ! bare-headed, and in ſo found a ſleep ! ; 
Who knows, while thus expoſed toth' unwholeſome air, 
But Heav'n, offended, may o'ertake his crime, 

And in ſome languiſhing diſtemper leave him 

A ſevere example of its violated law 

Forbid it mercy, and forbid it love. 
This may prevent it. [Takes a fleinkirk off her mech, 

3 and lays it gently on his head. 

A he ſhou'd wake e at wy too buſy are 
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let my heart-breaking patience, duty, and my fond af- 
fection plead my pardon:  [ Exit. 
[Aer be has been out ſome time, a bell rings; 
_ Edging wakes, and ſtirs Sir Charles, 
Flag. Oh! 
Sir Char. How now ! what's the matter ? 
Edg. O! Bleſs my foul; my Lady's come home. 


Sir Char. Go, go then [Bell rings. 


Edg. O lud! my head's in ſuch a condition too; 
[Runs to the glaſs.) Tam coming, Madam—0O lud! here's 
no powder neither —— Here, Madam. [ Exit. 


Sir Char. How now? [ Feeling the fteinkirk upon hit 


Aead.] What's this? How came it here? [ Puts on his 
wig.]-Did- not I ſee my wife wear this to-day 
Death! ſhe can't have been here, ſure——It could net 
be jealouſy that brought. her home——for my coming 
was accidental—ſo too, I fear, might hers. Ho 
careleſs have I been? — not to ſecure the door neither 
— Tas fooliſh——It muſt be ſo! ſhe certainly has ſeen 
me here ſleeping with her woman :—if ſo, how low an 


hypocrite to her muſt that ſight have prov'd me? — The 


thought has made me deſpicable even to myſelf —— 
How mean a vice is lying! and how often have thefe 
empty pleaſures lull'd my honour and my conſcience to 
a lethargy, —while I groſsly have abus'd her, poorly 
ſkulking, behind. a thouſand falſehoods ! Now I reflect, 
this has not been the firſt of her diſcoveries — How 


contemptible a figure muſt I have made to her? — A 


crowd of recolleted circumſtances confirms me now, 
ſhe has been long acquainted with. my follies, and yet 
with what amazing prudence has ſhe borne the fecret 


pangs of injur'd love, and wore an everlaſting ſmile to 


me! This aſks a little thinking ſomething ſhould be 
done —— Iii ſee her inſtantly, and be reſfoly'd from 
the behaviour. of [Exit, 


The E N E changes to another Room. 


ter. Lady Eavsy and Epe in. 
E. 200. Wbere have you been, Edging ? 
Edy. Be (ygam ! I-J-I-T came as ſoon ab J 
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L. Eaſy. How guilt confounds her ! but ſhe's below 
my thought—F etch my laſt new ſcarf hither—I have a 
mind to alter it a little make baſte. | 

Edg. Yes, Madam.—l fee ſhe does not ſuſpea any 
thing. | [Exit. 

L. Ea. Heigh ho! [Sifting down.] I had forgot— 
but Pm untit for writing now-——"T was an hard con- 
flit——yet 'tis a joy to think it over: a ſecret pride, 
to tell my heart my conduct has been juſt, — How 
low are vicious minds, that offer injuries, how much 
ſuperior innoeenee, that bears em Still there's a 
pleaſure ev'n in the melancholy of a quiet conſcience 
—— Away my fears, it is not yet impoſſible for 
while his human nature is not quite ſhook off, I oughr 
not to deſpair. 

Re-enter Epc1NG with a ſcarf. 

Edg. Here's the ſcarf, Madam. 

L. Eaſy. So, fit down there—and, let me ſes 
Here Rip off all that Glver, _ 

Eds. Indeed. I always thought it would become your 
Ladyſhip better without it But now ſuppoſe, Madam, 
you carry d another row of gold round the ſcollops, and 
then you take and lay this ſilver plain all along the 
gathers, and your Ladyſhip will perfectly ſee, it will 
give the thing ten thouſand times another air. | 
I. Eaſy. Pr'ythee don't be impertinent, do as I bid you. 

Edg. Nay, Madam, with all my heart, your Lady- 
fhip may do as you pleaſe. 

L. Eaſy This creature grows ſo confident, and I dare 
not part with her, leſt be ſhould think it jealouſy, [Aſide, 


Enter Sir CHARLES. - 
Sir Char. So, my dear ! what, at work! bow are you 
employ d. pray? 
I. Eaſy. 1 was thinking to alter this ſearf here. 
Sir Char. What's amiis? methinks it's very pretty. 
Edg. Yes, Sir, it's pretty enough for that matter, but 
my Lady has a mind it ſhould be proper too. 


Sir Char, Indeed! 
wo”. * become 


L. Eaſy. 1 fancy plain gold and 
me better, 


— | 
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Sir Char. That's a grave thought, my dear. a 
Eag. O dear Sir, not at all, my Lady's much in the 
right; I am ſure as it is, it's fit for nothing but a girl. 

Sir Char. Leave the room. 

Eds. Lard, Sir, 1 can't ſtir——1 muſt tay to 

Sir Char. Go— [Angrily. 

Edg. throwing down the work haſtily, and crying, aſide.] 
I ever I ſpeak to him again, I'libe burn'd. [ Ex, Edging. 

Sir Char. Sit ſtill, my dear, —I came to talk with 
you—and, which you well may wonder at, what I have 
to ſay is of importance too; but 'tis in order to my 
hereafter always talking kindly to you. 

L. Eaſy. Your words were never diſobliging, nor can 
T charge you with a look that ever had- enn 
of -unkind: 

Sir Char. The perpetual ſpring of your good hu- 
mour lets me draw no merit from what 1 have appear'+ 
to be, which makes me curious now to know your thoughts 
of what I really am: and never having aſk'd you this- 
before, it puzzles me; nor can I (my ſtrange neg. 
gence conſider'd) curencite to reaſon your firſt thoughts. 
of yenturing upon marriage with me: 

L. Eaſy. I never thought it ſuch a hazard. 

Sir Char, How cou'd a woman of your reſtraint in 
principles, ſedateneſs, ſenſe, and tender diſpoſition, pro- 
poſe to ſee an happy life with one (now I reflect) that 
hardly took an hour's pains ev'n before marriage, to ap- 
pear but what F am : a looſe unheeded wretch, abſent 
in all I do, eivil, and as often rude without de ſign, un- 

ſeaſonably thoughtful; eaſy to a fault, and in my beſt 
of praiſe, but careleſly good-natur*d ? How ſhall I recon- 
cile your temper with having made fo ſtrange a choice? 

L. Eaſy. Your own words may anſwer you.— Your 
having never ſeem'd to be, but what you really were; 

and thro' that careleſſneſs of temper there ſtill ſhone 
forth to me an undeſiguing honeſty I always doubted of 
in ſmootker faces: thus, while Haw you took leaſt pains- 
to win me, you pleas'd and woo'd me moſt : nay, I have- 
thought, that ſuch a temper could never be deliberately 
unkind : or at the worſt I knew, that errors from want 
of thinking might be born; at leaſt, when probably one 


| 
| 
| 
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moment's ſerious thought would end em. Theſe were 
my worſt of fears, and theſe, when weigh'd by growing 
love againſt my folid hopes, were nothing. 

Sir Char. My dear, your underſtanding ſtartles me, 
and juſtly calls my own in queſtion : 1 bluſh to think 
I've worn fo bright a jewel in my boſom, and till this 
hour have ſcarce been curious once to look upon its luſtre. 

I. Eaſy. You ſet too high a value on the common 


n. of an ealy wife. 


Sir Char. Virtues, like benefits, are double, when 
— and I confeſs I yet ſuſpect you of a higher 
value far than I have ſpoke you. 

L. Eaſy. I underitand you not. 

Sir Char, VI ſpeak more plainly to you—be free 1 
tell me—— Where did you leave this bandkerchief 2 

IL. Eaſy, Ha! 


A. Nie Char. What is't you ſtart at ? you hear the qveſtion. 


L. Eaſy. What (hall I ſay? my fears confound me. 
Sir Char. Be not concern'd, my dear, be ealy in the 


truth, and tell me. 


L. Eaſy, I cannot fpeak—and I cou'd wiſh you'd not 
oblige me to it "is the only thing l ever yet re- 
ſus' d you — and tho? 1 want reaſon tor my will, let 


me not anſwer you. 


Sir Char. Your will then be a ; reaſon 1 and ſince I ſee 
you are ſo generoully tender of reproaching me, tis fit 


I ſhou'd be eaſy in my gratitude, and make what ought 
to be. my ihame, my joy: let me be therefore pleas'd to 


tell you now, your wondrous conduct has wak'd me to 


a ſenſe of your diſquiet paſt, and reſolution never to 
. Citlurb it more.——And {not that 1 offer it as a merit, 


but yet in blind compliance to my will) let me beg you 


would immediately diſcharge your woman. 


L. Eaſy. Alas! I think not of her—O, my dear, diſ- 
tract me not with this exceſs of goodneſs, ['Veeping. 
Sir Char. Nay, praile me not, leit I reflect how little 


I bare deferv'd it—l1 fee you're in pain to give me this 
. confuſion —— Come, I will not ſhock your ſoftneſs by 


my untimely bluſh for what is paſt, but 1ather ſooth. 
you to a pleaſure at my ſenſe of joy, for my recover'd 
bappineſs to come. Gave then to my new-born leye, 
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what name you pleaſe, it cannor, ſhall not be roo kind : 


 O! it cannot be too ſoft for what my ſoul ſwells up with 


emulation to deſerve———Keceive me then entire at 


laſt, and take what yet no woman ever truly had, my 
conquer'd heart. | 


L. Eaſy. O the ſoft treaſure! O the dear reward of 


long deſiring love Now 1 am bleſt indeed to ſee 
you kind, without th' expence of pain in being fo, to 
make you mine with eaſineſs. Thus! thus to have you 
mine is ſomething more than happineſs, tis double life, 
and madneſs of abounding joy! But 'twas a pain into- 
lerable to give you a confuſion. 

Sir Char. O thou engaging virtue ! But I'm too flow 
in doing juſtice to thy love: I know thy ſoftneſs will 
refuſe me; but remember I inſiſt upon It—let thy 
woman be diſcharg'd this minute. 


L. Eaſy. No, my dear, think me not ſo low in faith 


to fear that, after what you've ſaid, *twill ever be in her 


power to do me future injury : when I can convenient- 


I provide for her, I'll think on't : but to diſcharge her 


now, might let her gueſs at the occaſion ; and methinks 
I wou'd have all our differences, like our endearments, 
be equally a ſecret to our ſervants. 

Sir Char. Still my ſuperior every way! be it as 
you have better thought, Well, my dear, now ll 
confeſs a thing that was not in your power to accuſe me 
of: to be ſhort, I own this creature is not the only one 
I have been to blame with, 

L. Eaſy. I know ſhe is not, and was always leſs con- 

cern'd to find it fo, for conſtancy in errors might have 
been fatal to me. 

Sir Char. What is't you know, my dear? [Surpris'd. 

L Eaſy. Come, I am not afraid to accuſe you now— 
my Lady Graveairs—Your care leſſneſs, my dear, let all 
the world know it; and it would have been hard in- 
deed, had it been only to me a ſecret. 

Sir Char. My dear, Pill aſk no more queſtions, for 
fear of being more ridiculous : I do confeſs, 1 thought 
my dilcretion there had been a maſter-piece—How con- 
temptible muſt I have looked all this while? 

L. Eaſy. You thau't lay 10. 


—— — 
— — 


| 


| 
i 
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Sir Char. Well, to let you ſee I had ſome ſhame, as 
well as nature in me, I had writ this to my Lady 
Graveairs, upon my firſt diſcovering that you knew I 
had wrong'd you: read it. 


L. Eaſy. [Reads,] ©* Something has happen'd, that pre- 


«<< vents the viſit T intended you; and I could 


« gladly wiſh, you never wou'd reproach me 


if I rell you, tis utterly i inconvenient that T 
„ ſhould ever ſee you more.” 


This mdeed was more than I had merited. 
Enter SERVANT. 


Sir Char. Who's there? Here—Step with this to wy 
Lady Graveairs. 


[Seals the latter, and gives it zo the Servant, | 


Serv. Yes, Sir —Madam, my Lady Betty's come. 
I. Eaſy. I'll wait on her. 


Sir Char. My dear, I'm thinking there may be other 


things my negligence may have wrong'd you in; but 
be aflur'd, as I diſcever em, all ſhall! be correted. Is 
there any part or circumſtance in your fortune that [ 
can change, or yet make eaſier to you? 

L. Eaſy. None, my dear, your good-nature never 
Ninted me in that; and now, methinks, I have leſs ec- 
calon there than ever. | 

Re-enter SERVANT» 

Serv. Sir, my Lord Morelove's come. 

Sir Char, I am coming I think I told you of 
the deſign we had laid againſt Lady Betty. 


L. Eaſy. You did, and I ſheu'd be pleas'd to be my- 


ſelf concern'd in it. 

Sir Char. I believe we may employ you : I know he 
waits for me with impatience. But, my dear, won't 
yon think me taſteleſs to the joy you've given me, to 
ſuffer at this time any concern but you t'ewploy my 


thoughts ? 
L Eaſy. Seaſons muſt be obey'd; and ſince I know 


your friend's happineſs depending, I cou'd not taſte my 
own. ſhou'd you neglect it. 

Sir Char. Thou ealy (weetreſs ſO! what a waſte 
on thy neglecicd love has my unthinking brain com- 
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mitted ? but time and future thrift of tenderneſs ſhall 
yet repair it all. The hours will come when this ſoft 
gliding ſtream that ſwells my heart, PIT OX ns mall 
renew its courſe . 
And like the ocean after ebb, mall nnn 
With conſtant force of due returning love. [Exeunt, 


The SCENE changes to another Room. 


And then re-enter Lady EasY and Lady BeTTY. : 

L. Bet. You've been in tears, my 2575 11 yet * 
look pleas'd too. 

L. Eaſy. YoulE pardon me if Lean A you into 
circumſtances: but be ſatisfied, Sir Charles * Ae 
me happy, ev'n to a pain of joy. 

L. Ber. Indeed Pin truly glad of it; tho? 1. am forry 
to find that any one who has generoſity enough to do 
you juſtice, ſhou*dunprovok*d be ſo great an enemy to me. 

L. Eaſy. Sir Charles your enemy !' © . 

I. Bet. Ny dear, you'll pardon me if I always 
thought him ſo, but now I am convine'd of it. 
T. Baſy. In what, 1 pray? can't think you'll find 
him ſo. -) M103 

L. Bet. O! Madam, it has been his whole buſinels 
of late o make an utter breach between my Lord 
Morelove and me. | 

L. Eaſy. That may be owing to your uſage of — 
Lord: perhaps he thought it wou'd not diſoblige vou; 
I am confident you are miſtaken in him. 

L. Bet. O! I don't uſe to be out in things of this 
nature, I can ſee well enough; but I ſhall be able td 
tell you more when I have talk'd with my Lord. 

L. Ea/y. Here he comes; and becauſe you ſhalt talk 
with him——No excuſes —— for en T will leave 
you together. 

L. Bet. Indeed, my dear, 1 deſire you world Any 
then; for I know you think now, that 1 have a mind 
40 —to—— 

I. Eaſy. To—to—hah ! hah! hah! [ Going. 
L. Bet. Well! remember this, \ «12, 
bsw. | K 8 
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Enter Lord MorELoOvE.' 


— Mor. I hope I don't fright you away, Madam? 

hs Eaſy. Not at all, my Lord ; but I muſt beg your par- 
don for a moment, IM wait upon you immediately. [ Exit, 

I. Het. My Lady Eaſy gone ? ? 

IL. Mor. Perhaps, Madam, in friendſhip to you; he 
thinks I may have deſerv'd the-coldnels you of late have 
ſhewn me; and was willing to give you this opportuni- 
ty io convince me, you have not done it without Juli 
grounds and reaſon. | 

L. Bet. How handſomely does he 8 me ! but 
I can't. bear that he ſhould think I know it——{ Aſide.] 
my Lord, whatever has paſs'd between you and me, I 
dare {wear that could not be her thought at this time; 
for When two people have appear'd profeſs'd enemies, 
he can't but think one will as little care to give, as 
rYother to receive a juſtification of their actions. 

L. Mor. Paſſion indeed often does repeated injuries 
on both ſides; but 1 don't remember in my heat of error 
1 ever yet profe(s'd myſelf your enemy. 

IL. Bet. My Lord, I ſhall be very free with you—l 
— I do think now I * not a NN enemy in 
Ae World. 

IL. Mor. If 2 — lov'd you 10 my own diſ- 
quiet be injurious, I am content then to ſtand the fore · 
moſt of your enemies. 

I. Bet. O my Lord, there's no great fear of your be- 
ing my enemy that way, I dare ſay 
I Mor. There's no other way my heart can bear to 
offend you now, and I foreſee in that it will perſiſt 
to my undoing. -. 

Lene, Ey, 2 my Lord, we know where your 
heart is well enough. 

L. Mor. My conduct has indeed deſerw'd this ſcorn, 
and therefore tis but juſt 1 ſhou'd ſubmit to your re- 


ſentment, and beg (tho? I'm aſſur'd i in vain) for pardon. 
_ [Kneebs, 


Eater Sir CHalles. 


Sir Char. How, my Lord ! LL. Mor. riſer. 
L. Bet, Ha! he here? This was unlucky. [ Aſide. 


J. 
fo 
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L. Mor. O pity my confuſion ! © + [To L. Bet. 

Sir Char. I am ſorry to ſee you can fo ſoon forget 
yourſelf: methinks the inſults you have borne from 
that lady, by this time ſhould have warn'd you into a 
diſguſt of her regardleſs principles. | 

Z. Mr. Hold, Sir Charles! while you and I are 
friends I defire you would ſpeak with henour of this 
lady Fis ſutfcient I have no complaint againſt hers 
and—— 

IL. Bet. My Lord, I beg you wou'd reſenr this thing no 
farther : an injury like this is beiter puniſh'd with, our 
contempt ; apparent maliee ſhould only be Jaugl'd at. 

Sir Char. Ha! ha! the old reeourſe ! Offers of any 
hopes to delude him from his reſentment; and then, 
as the grand monarch did with Cavalier, you are _ 
to keep your word with him | 

L. Bet. Sir Charles, to let you know: how far I ant 
above your little ſpleen, my Lord, your hand from this 
hour 

Sir Char. Pſhaw! pthaw! All deſigw! all 1 pique 
mere artifice and diſappointed, woman. 

I. Bet. Look you, Sir, not that I doubt my Lord's 
opinion of me; yet—— 

Sir Char. Look you, Madam, in ſhort, your word has 
been ioo often taken to let you make up quarrels, as 
you uſed to do, with a ſoft look, and a fair produile you 
never intended to keep. ö 

T. Bet. Was ever ſuch an inſolenee Ls wor' give 
me leave to ſpeak. 

L. Mor. Sir Charles! ' 

L. Bet. No, pray, my Lord, have patience. ; and ſince 
his malice ſeems to grow particulur, 1 dare his worſt, 
and urge bim to the proof on't: pray, Sir, wherein can 
you charge me with breach of promiſe to my Lord? 

Sir Char. Death l you won't deny it? How often, to 
piece up a quarrel, have you appointed him to viſix 
you alone; and tho? you have promis'd to ſee. no other 
company the whole day, when he was come he has 
found you among the laugh of noiſy ſops, coquets, and 
coxcombs, eee gay, while your full eyes un 

L 2 She? 
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der with \ tranſport of their flattery, and your own 
yain power of pleaſing? How often, I ſay, have you 
been known to throw away, at leaſt, four hours of your 
good humour upon ſuch wretches ; and the minute they 
were gone, grew only dull to him, ſunk into a diſtaſte - 
ful ſpleen, complain'd you had 1alk'd yourſelf into the 
headach, and then indulg'd upon the dear delight of 
{ſeeing bim in pain: and by that time you had ſtretch'd 
and gap'd him heartily out of patience, of a ſudden 
moſt importantly remember you had out-ſat your ap- 
pointment with my Lady. Fiddle-faddle ; and imme- 
diately order your coach to the park. | 
I. Bet: Yet, Sir, have you done? 
_ Sir Char. No though this might ſerve te ſhew the 
nature of your principles: but the noble conqueſt you 
bave gain'd at laſt over defeated ſenſe of reputation 
too, has made your fame immortal. 

L. Mor. How, Sir? | 

L. Bet. My reputation? 
' Sir Char. Ax, Madam, your reputaitin-—dfy Lord, 
if I advance a ſalſehood, then reſent it I ſay, your 
reputation lt has been your life's whole pride of late, 
to be the common toaſt of every public table, vain even 
in the infamous addreſies of a married man, my Lord 
Foppington ; let that be reconcibd with reputation, I'll 
pow ſhake hands with ſhame, and bow me to the low 
contempt which you deſerve from him; not but I ſup- 
pole you'll vet endeavour to recover him. Now you 
find ill uſage in danger of loſing your conqueſt, "tis 


2 you'll ſtop at nothing to preſerve it. x 
J. Bet. Sir Charles 
[Walks diſorder'd, end he after her. 


41 i: Sir Chay.'I to your vanity is ſo voracious, 'twill 

ev'n wound itſelf to feed itſelf; offer him a blank, per- 

haps, to fill up with hopes of what nature he pleaſes; 

and part even with your pride to keep him. 

*. * — 23 I have not deſerv'd this of you. 
| [ Zur fting into tears. 


4 Sir Char. Ah ! true woman, drop him a ſoft diſſem- 


bling tear, and then bis juſt reſeutiment muſt be buſh'd 
of courſe. 4 
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I. Mor. O Charles! I can bear no more, a tears 


are too reproaching. 

Sir Char. Hiit for your life ! [ 4/ide, and this aloud ] 
My Lord, if you believe her, you're undone z the very 
next ſight of my Lord Foppington would make her yet 
forſwear all that ſhe can promiſe. 

L. Bet. My Lord Foppington ! Is that the mighty crime 
that mult condemn me then? You know I us'd him but 


as a tool of my reſentment, which you yourſelf, by a- - 


pretended friendihip to us bath, moſt 3 prom 
me lO — 

I. Mor. Hold, I conjure you, Sn, I want not this 
nid len- 

L. B.t. Send foo him this minute, and you nd he 
ſha} both be witneſſes of the contempt and deteſtation 
1 have for any forward hopes his vanity may have at- 
ven him, or your malice would inſinuate. | 
Sir Char. Death! you would as ſoon eat fire, as fron 
part with your luxurious taſte of folly, as dare to own 
the half of this before his face, or any one that would 
make you bluſh to deny it to. Here comes my wiſe; 
now. we ſhall ſee—Ha! and my Lord Foppington with 
her — Now ! now -we ſhall fee this mighty proof 
of your ſincerity——— Now ! my Lord, you'll have a 
warning ſure, and henceforth know me for your ä 
indeed — 


Enter Lady Easy and Lord FopP1NGToON. - 


L. Eaſy. In tears, my dear! what's the matter ? 

L. Bet. O, my dear, all 1 told you's true; Sir Charles 
has ſhewn himſelf fo inveterably my enemy, that, if I 
believ'd I deſerv'd but half his hate, twould make me 
hate myſelf. 

L. Fop. Hark you, chars pr'ythee what i is this bu- 
ſineſs ? 

Sir Char. Why, 1 my Lord, for ought I know— 
I have wade fuch a breach betwixt 'em I cant pro- 
wiſe much for the courage of a woman; but if hers 
holds, I am ſure it's, wide enough, you may enter ten 
a · breaſt, my Lord. | a0 
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L Fop. Say'ſt thou fo, Charles? then I hold ſix to 
four I am the firſt man in the town. 

I. Eaſy. Sure there muſt be ſome miſtake in this; 
1 hope he has not made my Lord your enemy. 

L. Bet. I know not what he has done. | 

L. Mor. Far be that thought ! Alas! I am too much 
in ſear myſelf, that what 1 have this day committed, 
adois'd by his miſtaken friendihip, may have done my 
love irreparable pre judice. 

L. Set. No, my Lord, fince I perceive his little arts 
have not prevail'd upon your good-nature to my pre ju- 
dice, I am bound in gratitude, in duty to myſelf, and 
to the confeſſion you have made, my Lord, to acknow- 
ledge how, 1 have been to blame too. 

L. Hor. Ha! is't poſſible, can you own ſo much ? 

O my tranſported heart! 

L. Bet. He ſays I have taken pleafure 3 in ſeeing you 
uneaſy—I own it but twas when thar uncaſmeſs I 
thought proceeded from your love; and if you did love, 
dem not de much to pardon it. 

I. Mor. O let my foul} thus bending. to your em 
adore this ſoft descending goodneſs. | 
L. Bet. And ſince the giddy woman's flights 1 hare 
Sewn you-too often have been public, ris fit ar laſt 
tht amends and reparation ſhould be ſo: therefore 
what 1 offer'd to Sir Charles, I now repeat before this 
company, my uiter-deteſtation of any paſt or future 
galantry, that has or tal} be offered by me to your un- 
eaſineſs. 

L. Mor. O be ef penerons, or teach me ts deſetre 

Nov blaſh, Sir Charles, at | your injurious accu- 
n 

L. Jop. Hab! Pardi, voila guelque cheſe 4 extraordi- 
naive. * - [Aſides 

L. Bet. As for my * Foppington, I owe him thanks 
Tor having. deen ſo friendly an inſtrument of our recon- 
eiliatjon; for though in the little outwatd galamry 1 re- 
ceived from him. 1 did not immediately truſt him with 
my deſigu im it; yet 1 have a better opinion of his un- 
derſtanding, than to ſuppoſe he cout miſtake it. 

L. Fop. I am {truck dumb with the deliberation of 
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her aſſurance; and do not paſitively' remember, that 
the #om-chalence of my temper ever had fo bright an oc- 
caſion to ſhew itſelf before. 

L. Bet. My Lord, 1 hope you'll pardon the freedom 
J have taken with you. 

L. Fop. O, Madam, don't be K the cenfaſen of 
an apology wan my account; for in cales of this na- 
ture, I am never diſappointed, but when 1 find a lady 
of the ſame mind two hours together. — Madam, I 
have loſt a thouſand fine women in my time; but never 
had the ill manners to be out of humour with any one 
for refuſing me, ſince I was born. 

I Bet. My Lord, that's a very prudent temper, 

L Fop. Madam, to convince you that I am in an uni- 
verſa} peace with mankind, ſince you own I have fo 
far comributed to your happinels, give me leave to have 
the honour of compleating it, by joining your hand 
where you have already offer'd up your inclination. . 

IL. Bet. My Lord, that's a favour 1 can't refuſe you, 

I. Mor. Generous indeed, my Lord. | 

[L. Fop. joins. their hands, 

L. Fop. And ftap my breath, if ever I was better 
pleas'd ſince my firit entrance into human nature. 
Si- Char How now, my Lord! what! * up 
cards before you have lolt the game? 

L. Fop. Look you, Charles, 'tis true, I did defign to 
have: play'd with her alone; * he that will keep well 
with the ladies, muſt ſometimes be content to make one 
at a poole with 'em : and ſince 1:Kriow-I mult engage 
her in my turn, I don't ſee any e in r 
him take the firſt game with her. | 

Sir Char, W iſely conſider'd, my Lord. 

Tos Ber. And now, 5ir Charles | 

Sir Char. And now, Madam, I'll fave you the trouble 
of a long ſpeech z and, in one word; confeſs that eve- 
ry thing 1 have done in regard to you this day was 
purely artißcial. I Faw thete was no way to ſecure 
you to my Lord Morelove, but by alarming your pride 
with the danger of Tofing him: and firice the ſucceſs 
mult have by this time convinc'd you, that in love no- 
thing is more ridiculous than an over - acted averſion; 1 


1 
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am ſure you won't take it ill, if we at laſt congratulate 
your good nature, by heartily r at = 3 we 
had put you in Ha! ha! ha! N 
I. Zaſy. Ha! ha! ha! 

L. Bet. Why——well, I declare it wy I hate you 
worſe than ever. 
- Sir Char. Ha! ha! ha! And was it afraid they wou'd 
take away its love from it !—Poor Lady Betty! ha! ha! 
I. Eaſy. My dear, I beg your pardon, but "tis im- 
pollible not to laugh when one's fo heartily pleas'd. 
* £. Fop. Really, Madam, I am afraid the humour of 
the company will draw me into your diſpleaſure too; 
but if I were to expire this moment, my laſt breath 
wou'd poſitively go out with a laugh. Ha ! ha! ha! 
IL. Bet. Nay, I have deferv'd it all, that's the truth 
on't—bur I hope, my Lord, you were not in this _ 
againſt me. 

L. Mor. As a proof, Madam, I am inclin'd never to 
deceive vou more, —I do confeſs ] had my fhare in't. 

L. Bet. You do, my Lord——then I declare "twas a 
deſign, one or other—the beſt carried on, that ever I 
knew in my life; and (to my ſhame own it) for ought 
I know, the only thing that could have prevail'd upon 
my temper: *twas a fooliſh pride that has coſt me ma - 
ny a bitten lip to ſupport t—1 with we don't both re- 
pent, my Lord. 
IL. Mor. Don't you repent without me, and we never 
Mall. 

Sir Char. Well, Madam, now the worſt that the world 

can ſay of your paſt conduct, is that my Lord had cou- 
ſtancy, and you have try u it. 


Enter a Servant to Lord MogELO YE. 


Serv. My Lord, Ms Le Fevre's below, and deſires to 
know what time your Lordſhip will pleaſe to have the 
moſic begin. | 

I. Mor Sir Charles, what ſay you? will you give me 
Jeave to bring em hither? 

Si Char. As the ladies think fit, my Lord. 

. £. Bet. O! by all means, "twill be better here, un- 
Jeſs we cou'd have the terras to ourſelves, | 
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L. Mor. Then, pray, deſire em to come all hither 
immediately. | 

Serv. Yes, my Lord, _. [Exit Serv. 
Enter Lady GRAVEAIRS- -- 


Sir Char. Lady Graveairs! 

L. Grave. Ye! you may well ſtart! but don't ſuppoſe 
I am now come like a poor tame fool to upbraid your 
guilt : but, if I cou'd, to blaſt you with a look. 

Sir Char. Come, come, you have ſenſe, —don't ex- 
pole yourſelf : —you are unhappy, and I own myſelf the 
cauſe,—the only ſatisfaction I can offer you, is to pro- 
teſt no new engagement takes me from you, but a ſin- 
cere reflection of the long neglect and injuries Pe done 
the beſt of wives; for whoſe amends and only fake I 
now muſt part with you, and all the inconvenient plea- 
ſures of my life. 

L. Grave. Have you then fallen into the low con- 
tempt of expoſing me, and to your wife too? 

Sir Car. Twas impoſſible, without it, 1 could aver 
be ſincere in my converſion, _ 1. 

L. Grave. Deſpieable! 

Sir Char. Do not think ſo— for my ſake, 1 — 
ſhe'll not reproach you— nor, by her carriage, ever let 
the world perceive you've wrong'd her.—->My dear 

IL. Eaſy. Lady Graveairs, I hope you'll ſup with us? 

L. Grave. I can't refuſe ſo much good company, 
Madam. 

Sir Char. You ſee the worſt of her refentment ——In 
ſhe mean time, don't endeavour to be her friend, and 
ſhell never be your enemy. 

I. Grave. I am unfortunate—tis what my folly 
has deſerv'd, and 1 ſubwit to it. 

L. Mor. $0! here's the muſic. | 
I. Eaſy. Come, Ladies, ſhall we fit? | 


After the Muſic, A SONG. 


SABINA, with an angel's face, 
By love ordain'd for joy, 

Seems of the Sirens' cruel race, 
To charm and then deſtroy. 
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ul all the arts of look and dreſs, 

. She fans the fatal fire; * 
* Phrounh pride, miſtaken oft for grace, 
She bids the ſwain expire. 


The god of Ive, enrag'd to fee 
The nymph dify his flame, 
Prosounc d his mercileſ; decree” 
. MAeainſt the haug/hty dame; 


« Let age with double ſpeed vertake her, 


0 Let love the room of pride ſupply, 
- Aud when the levers all forſake her, 


H ſpotleſs virgin les her die.” 


Sir Charles comes for ward with Lady Eaſy. 


Sir Char, Now, my dear, I find my happineſs grow 
faſt upon me. In all my paſt experience of the ſex, I 
found even among ie better ſort ſo much of folly, pride, 
Malice, paſʒion, and irre ſolute deſire, that I cohchuded 
thee but of the foremoſt rank, and therefore ſcarce wor- 
thy my concern; but thou haft ſtirr'd me with ſo ſe - 
vere a proof of thy exalted virtue, it gives me wonder 
equal to my love —— If then the upkindly thought of 
what I have been, hereafter ſhould intrude upon thy 
growing quiet, let this re ſlection teach thes to be eaſy: 


' Thy wrongs, when greateſt, moſt th y virtue pro; 
And from that virtue found, I bled and truly lov'd. 
| . [Excunt *. 


* This comedy contains, perhaps, the moſt elegant dia- 
Ibgue, and the moſt perfect knowledge of the manners of 
_—_ in real high lite, extant in any dramatic piece that 

as get appeared in any language whatever. Nor was ever 
poctical juſtice more firiatly obſerved than in this play: 
every error finds its puniſi meat in proportion; and fingultar 
virtue is ſingularly rewarded. The excellent moral, toge- 
ther with the happy choice of chatacters, natural and gen- 
tec diftion, and that ſpirit of gaicty which runs thiough 
the whole, will undoubtedly maintain the teputation* this. 
piece has fo juſtly acquized, as long as theatrical repreſen» 
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CONSUEST and freedom are at length our owns 


Falſe fears of ſlavery now no more are ſbewn; 
Nor dread of paying tribute to a foreign throne. 
All flations now .the fruits of conqueſt ſpare, 
Except (if ſmall with great things may compare) 
Th oppreſs'a condition of the lab" ring player. 
We're jill in fears (as yu of late from France) 
Of the deſpotic power of ſong and dance: 

For while ſubſcription, like a tyrant, reigns, 
Nature's neglefted and the Stage in chains, 


Ard Engliſh actors ſlaves to fwell the Frenchman's gaint. 


Like Eſop's crow, the poor out-witted flage, 

That Tiv'd on wholelome plays © tb latter age, 

Deluded once t9 fing, ev'n juſtly ſerv'd, 

Let fall ber cheeſe to th' fox's mouth, and flarv'd. 

O that your judgment (as your courage has 

Tour fame exteaded) woru'd afſert our cauſe; 

That nothing Engliſli might ſubmit to foreign laws. 

If we but live to ſee that joyful day, 

. Then of the Engliſh flage reviv'd we may, 

As of your byzour now, with proper application, ſay. 
So when the Gallic fox, by fraud of peace, 

Had Juli d the Britiſh lion i- to caſe, 

And law that ſleep comp:s'd his couchant bead, 

He bids him wake, and ſee hbim/elf betray'd 

In toils of treach'rous politics around bim la'd : 

Shews bim bow oe cle hour of Gallic th ought 

Retook thoſe towns for which he years bad fought. 
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At this the indignant ſavage rowls bis fiery eyes, 
Dauntleſs, tho" blaſbing at the baje ſurpriſe, 
Pauſes a while——but finds delays are vain : 
CompeiP'd to fight, be. ſoaked bit ſhaggy mains | 
He grinds bis dreadful fangs, and Halls to Blenheim plain. 
There with erefled creſt, and borrid roar, 

He furious, plunges on through fireams of gore, 
And dyes with falſe Bavarian blood the purple Danube's ſbore; 

Is one pitch'd battle: frees the dell in flaves, | 
Revives old Engliſh donour, and an empire ſaves. 


END OF THE CARELESS HUSBAND. 


